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9icat aqu* tremulam labris pbi lamcn abeni* 
Sole repercoMum, aut radiantit imagine luoc. 
Omnia pcrvolitat late loca, jamqae sub aoraa 
Xrigitur, tummif ae ferit laquearia tecti. 

f tfjf. S.n. vili. 
So water, trembling in a poUtbed vate, 
Refledt the beam that plays upon it« face | 
The sportive light, uncertain where it falli, 
Now urikea the toof, now flatbec on tha walls. 
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Si teforti me^e gravis ufet sarcina chart^f 
J^icito, -  ■' HoR, Lib. KEpift. IS, 



j J^, jt ou told me, I remember, glory, built 
t On felfifh pnhciples, is (hame and guilt.; 
I The deeds, that men admire as half divine, 
; Stark naught, becaule corrupt in their dcidgn. 
(Strange doflrine this '.that without fcruple tears. 
'The laurel, that the very lighming fpares ; 
IBiings down the warrior's trojphy to the duft, 
And eats into his bloody fword like ruft. 

S. I" grant that, men continuing what they are. 
Fierce, avaricious, proud^ there muft be war. 
And never meant the rule Ihoiild be applied 
To him, that fights with juftice oh his fide. 

Let laurels, dirench'd in pure Pamaflian dews^ 
Heward his mem*ry, dear to every mufe^ 
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^^^, Wfth % coinage of unfliaken ioot» 

In iv>vMur'« fidd advancing hiii finn foot^ 

f'.af^* ft QffCfti the line that juftice draws, 

Afui wnl pfevail or perifli in her caafe. 

*X^ Uf the irinucs of fuch men, ma^ oweft 

f (m pofTion in the good, that heaven bcftovrs. 

AxA wh^m recording hiftory difplays 

f€^% of renown, though wrought in ancietkt days/ 

TetU of s few ftout hearts, that fought and died 

Where duty placed them, at their country's fide ; 

The man, that is not moved with what he reads/ 

That ukcs not fire at their heroic dieeds. 

Unworthy of the bleflings of the brave. 

Is bafe in kind, and bom to be a flave. 

But let eternal infamy purfue 
The wretch to nought but his ambition true. 
Who, for the fake of filling with one blaft 
The poft-homs of all Europe, lays her wafte. 
Think yourfelf ftationcd on a towering rock. 
To fee a people fcattercd like a flock. 
Some royal maflifF panting at their heels. 
With all the favagc thirft a tyger feels ; 
Then view him fclf-proclaimed in a gazette 
Chief monfter that has plagued the nations yet. 
The globe and fceptrc in fuch hands mifplaced,: 
Thofe cnfigns of doiriinion, how difgraced! 
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The gkfitf, that bids man mark the fleeting hour. 
And death's own fey the would better fpeak his power ; 
Then grace the bony phantom in. their ftead 
^ith the king's fhoulder-knot and gay cockade 5 
Clothe the twin brethren in each other's dfefs. 
The fume their occupation and fuccefs. 

A. Tis your belief the world was made for man ; 
Kings do but reafofi on the felf-ikme plan : 
Maintaining yonr*s, you caimot their's condemn. 
Who think, or feem to think, man made for them. 

B. Seldom, alas ! the ^wer of logic refgns 
With much fufficiency in rojral brains ; 
Such reafoning falls like an inverted cone/ 
Wanting it's prop^^r bafe to ftand upon. 

Man made for kings ! thofe optics are but dimi 
That tell you fo— tiay, rather, they for him. 
That were indeed a king-ennobling thought, 
^uld they, of would they, reafon as they ought. 
The diadem, with mighty proje6ls lined 
To catch renown by ruining mankind. 
Is worth, with all its gold and glittering ftoftf^ 
Juft what the toy will fell for, and no mote. 
Oh \ blight occafions of difpenfing good^ 
How feldom ufed, how little underftood \ 
To pour ill virtue's lap her juft^tward, 
Keep vice reftraintd bebiad a double guit4$ 
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To quell the feftion, that affronts the thrones 
By filcnt magnanimity alone ; 
To nurfe with tender care the thriving arts, 
* Watch ev'ry beam philofophy imparts ^ 
To give religion her unbridled fcope. 
Nor judge by ftatute a believer's hope j. 
With clofe fidelity and love unfeigaVl 
To keep the matrimonial bond unftain*d ; 
Covetous oiily of a virtuous praife ; 
His life a Icffon to the land he fways; 
To touch the fword with confcientious awe. 
Nor draw it but when duty bids him draw j 
To (heath it in the peace-rcftoring clofe 
With joy beyond what viftory bellows J 
Bleft country, where thefe kingly glortes fliine f 
Bled England, if this happinefs be thine I 

A. Guard what you (ay; the patri6tic tribe 
Will fneer and charge you with a bribe. — B. Abnbc? 
The worth of his three kingdoms I defy. 
To lure toe to the bafencfs of a lie. 
And, of all lies, (be that one poet's boafl) 
The lie that flatters I abhor the moft. 
Thofe arts be their's, who hate hiS gentle reign. 
But he that loves him has no need to feign. 

A. Your fmooth eulogium to one crown addre&*d. 
Seems to imply a cenfure on the reft. 
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B. Quevedo, as be .tells his fober tale, 
Alk'd, when in hell, to fee the royal ja 1; 
Approv'd their metliod In all other things : 
But where, good fir, do you confine your kines ? 
There-^faid his g;uide— the group is fall in vkir* 
Indeed .'—replied the Don — there are but few. 
His black interpreter the charge difdain'd^i--' 
Few, fellow?— there are all that ever reigned. 
Wit, undiftingui(hing, is apt to llrike 
The^uilty and not guilty both alike ; 
I grant the farcafm is too fevere. 
And we can readily refute it here ; 
While Alfred*^ name, the father of his age. 
And the Sixth £dward's grace th' hifloric page. 

A. Kings then at lafl have but the lot of all. 
By their own £ondu6l they mufl ftand or £aU. 

B, True. While they live, the courtly laureat pays. 
His quit-rent ode, his pepper-corn of praife ; 

And many a dunce whofe fingers itch to write. 
Adds, as he can, his tributary mite : 
A fubje£k*s faults a fubjef^ may proclaim, 
A monarch's errors are forbidden game ! 
llius free from cenfure, over-aw'd by fear. 
And prais'd for virtues, that they fcom to wear. 
The fleeting forms of majefly engage 
Refpecfc, while ftalking o*er life's narrow fifige ; 

as 
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Then leave their crimes for hiftory to fcan. 
And afk with bufy fcom, Was this the man ? 

1 pity kings, whom worfhip waits upon 
Obfequious from the cradle to the throne ; 
Before whofe infduit eyes the flatterer bows. 
And bfnds a wreath about their baby brows j 
Whom education ftifiens into date. 
And death awakens from that dream too late* 
Oh ! if fervility with fupple knees, 
^hofe trade it is to fmile» to crouch, to pleafe ; 
If fmooth diliimulation, Ikilled to grace 
A devirs purpofe with an angel's face ; 
If fmiUng peereiTes, and fimperlng peers, 

Epcompafling his throne a few (hort years ; 
If the gilt carriage and the pampered fteed. 
That wants no driving, and difdains the lead ; 
If guards, mechanically formed in ranks, 
playing, at beat of drum, their martial pftnks^ 
Shouldering and (landing as if ftuckto ftone^ 
While condefcending majefty looks on ; 
If monarchy coniift in fuch bfltfe things. 
Sighing, I fay again, I pity kings ! 

To be fufpe£lcd, thwarted, and withftood. 
Even when he labours for his country's good ^ 
To fee a band, called patriot for no caafe, 
Eut that they catch at popular applaufe. 
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Cardefs Ojf all the anxiety ^e feels, 
Hook difappointment oa the public wheels ; 
With all their flippant Huency of tongue, 
Moft confident, when palpably moft wrong ; 
Jf this be kingly, then fiirewell for me 
▲11 kingfliip ; and may I be poor and free I 

To be the Table Talk of clubs up flairs. 
To which the unwafhed artificer repairs, 
To indulge his genius after long fetigue. 
By divmg into cabinet intrigue ; 
(For what kings deem a toil^ as well they m?iy. 
To him is pelazatioQ aix4 mere play) 
To win BO prufe when well-wrought plans prevail. 
But to be rudely cenfured when they fail ; 
To doubt the love his favourites may pretiend. 
And in reality to find no friend ; 
If he indu1|;e a cultivated tafte. 
His gallef^es >vith the wpi^ of Art wffU graced, 
To hcfir It filled extravagance and wafte . 
If thefe at|enda&t», and if fiich as t^efe, 
Muft jbllow royalty, then welcon^e eae ; 
However humble aad confined t|^e fphere, 
Happy the ftate, that has not thefe to fear. 

^•Thosmen, whofe thoughts poiitemplatiTe have dwelt 
pa iituatioQB* that they never felt, 

* " B 4 
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Start up fagacious, covered with the duft 
Of dreaming ftudy and pedantic nift. 
And prate and preach about what others ptove^ 
As if the world and they, were hand and glove* 
Leave kingly backs to cope with kingly cares ; 
They have their weight to carry, fubje6U their*s i 
PoetSy of all men, ever leaft regret 
Increafing taxes and the nation's debt. 
Could you contxive the payment, and rehcarfis 
The mighty plan, oracular, in verfe. 
No bard, howe'er majeftic, old or new. 
Should claim my fixt attention more than you* 

B, Not Brind!ey nor Bridgewater would tSkf 
To turn the courfc of Helicon that way 5 
Nor would the Nine confent the facred tide 
Should pijirl amidft the traffic of Pheapiidey 
Or tinkle in 'Change Alley, to amufe 
The leathern ears of flodt-jobbers and jews. 

uf. Vouchlafe, at leaft, to pitch the key of rhyme 
To themes more pertinent, if lefs fublime. 
When minifters and minifterial arts ; 
Patriots, who love good places at their hearts ; 
"When admirals, extoU'd for ftanding ftilly 
Or doing nothing with a deal of (kill ; 
Crcn*rals, who will not conquer when they may. 
Firm friends to peace, to pleafme, and good pay ^ 
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When freedom, wounded almoft to defpair. 
Though difcontent alone can find oat where ; 
When themes like thefe employ the poet's tong;ae9 
I hear as mute as if a fyren fun^. 
Or tell me, if you can, what pow*r maintains 
A Britain's fcorn of arbitrary chains ? 
That were a theme might animate the dead* 
And move the lips of poets caft in lead. 

B, The caufe, tho' worth the fearch, may yet elude 
Conje£hire and remark, however (hrewd. 
They take perhaps a well-dire6led aim. 
Who fcek it ^n )us climate and his fram*. 
Lib'ral in all things eUe, yet nature here 
VTiti^ ftem feverity deals out the year. 
Winter invades the fpring, and often pours 
A chilling flpod on fummer's drooping flow'rs j 
Unwelcome vapours quench autumnal beams, 
Ungenial blafts attending curl the flreams; 
^The peafants urge their harvefi, ply the fork 
With double toil, and fliiver at their work ; 
Thus with a rigour, for his good de(ign*d 
She rears her fav'rite man of all mankind. 
His form robuft and of elallic tone, 
Froportion'd wellj^half mufcle and half bone. 
Supplies with warm a^vity and force 
A mind welUlodg'd, and mafculine of courfe. 

B5 
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Hence liberty, fwcet liberty infpires 

And keeps ^ive his fierce but noble fires. 

Patient of conftitutional controul^ 

He bears it with meek manlinefs of foul ; 

But, if authority grow wanton, woo 

To him that treads upon his free-born toe; 

One flep beyond the boundary of the laws 

Fires him at once in freedom's glorious caufft. 

Thus proud prerogative, not much revered, 

Is feldom felt, though fometimes feen and heard ; 

And in his cage, like parrot fine and gay. 

Is kept to ftrut, look big, ^nd talk away. 

Bom in a climate fofter far than our's. 
Not formed like us, with fuch Herculean powers. 
The Frenchman, eafy, debonnair and bpik. 
Give him his lafs, his fiddle, and his fri(k. 
Is always happy, reign whoever may. 
And laughs the fenfe of mifery far away. 
He drinks his fimple beverage with a guft ; 
And, feafiing on an onion and a cruft. 
We never feel the alacrity and joy, 
"With which he (houts and carols Five U Roy, 
Filled with as much true merriment and glee, 
As if he heard his king fay — Slave, be free. 

Thus happinefs depends, as nature fhows, 
Lefs on exterior things than moft fappofe. 
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Vigtlaiit over all that be has niade^ 

Kind Provkknc* attends with gracious aid ; 

Bids equity throughout bis works prevai^^ 

And weighs the natior>s in an eyen Icale ; 

He can encourage flavery p a fmile. 

And fill with difcontent a Briti(h iOe. ' 

jf. Freenian and {|ave then^ if the cafe be fuch,, 
Stand oil a level ; and you prove too much : 
If all men indifcriminately (bare ^ 
His foflering power, ai^d tutelary care. 
As well be yoked by defpotifm's hand^ 
As dwell at large in Britain's chartered land. 

B, No. Freedom has a thoufand charms to (how> 
That ilaves, however contented^ never know. 
The mind attains beneath her happy reign 
The growih, that nature meant (he (hould attain ; 
The varied fields of fcience, ever new. 
Opening and wider opening on her view. 
She ventures onward with a profperous force. 
While no bale fear impedes her in her courfe. 
Religion, richeft ftvour of thft ikies. 
Stands moft revealed before the freeman's eyes ; 
No (hades of fuperfticion blot the day, 
. Liberty chafes all that gloom away ; 
The foul emancipated, unoppreifed. 
Free to prove all things and hold faft the beft, 

B€ 
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Leuns mnch ; and to ^ thoufand lift'ning minds 
Communicates with joy ^e good (he f^nds : 
Courage in arms, and ever prompt to (how 
His manly forehead to the fierceft foe ; 
Glorious in war, but for the fake of peace. 
His fpirits rifing as his toils increafe. 
Guards well what arts and induftry have won. 
And freedt.m claims him for her firft-bom fon. 
Slaves fight for what were better caft away— * 
The chain that binds them, and a tyrant's fway ; 
But they, that fight for freedom, undertake 
The nobleft caufe inankind can have at ftake :-« 
Religion, virtue, truth, whatever we call 
A blefling — freedom is the pledge of all. 
Oh liberty ! the pris'ner's pleaiing dream. 
The poefs mufe, his paifion and his theme ; 
Genius is thine, and thou art foncy's nurfe ; 
Loft without thee th* ennobling pow'rs of verfc ; 
Heroic fong from thy free touch acquires 
Its cleareft tone, the rapture it infpires : 
Place me, where winter breathes his keeneft air. 
And I will (ing, if liberty be there $ 
AT'd I will (ing at liberty's dear feet, , 

ki Afric's torrid dime, or India's fierceft beat. 
A. Sing where you pleafe ; in fuch a caufe I iprant 

Aa Engjiih poet's privilege to lant i * 
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But is not freedom — at leaft is not our*s 
Too apt to play the wanton with her pow*rs. 
Grow freakifh, and overleaping every mound. 

Spread anarchy and terror all around? 

B, Agreed. But would you fell or flay your horfc 

For bounding and curvetting in his courfe ; 

Or if, when ridden with a carelefs rein, 

He break away, and feck the diftant plain ? 

No^ His high mettle, under good controul. 

Gives him Olympic fpeed, and (hoots him to the goaU 
Let difcipline employ her wholefome arts ^ 

Let magiftrates alert perform their parts. 

Not ikulk or put on a prudential maik, 

As it their duty were a defp'rate talk ; 

Let a6live laws apply the needful curb 

To guard the peace, that riot would diflurb ; 

And liberty, preferved from wild excefs^ 
Shall raife no fends for am^ies to fupprefs. 

When tumult latdy burft his prifon door^ 
And fet plebeian thoufands i^ a roar; 
When he ufurp'd authority's juft place^ 
And dared to look his mailer in the fsucp; 
When the rude rabble's Watch-word was— deftroy. 
And blazing London feem'd a fecond Troy ; 
Liberty blufii'd, and hung her drooping head. 
Beheld their progrefs with the deepeft dread; 
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Bluflied, that d£e£b like thefir ihe (houid pitidiice> 
Worfe than the deeds of galley-flaiyes broke k)ofe. 
She lofcs in fuch ftorms her very name» 
i^nd fierce licencioufnefs (bould bear the blame* 

Incomparable gem ! thy wo^h untold ; 
Pheap though blood-bought | and thrown away wbes 

fold. 
May no foes ravifh thee> and no falfe friend 
Betfay thee, while profeffing to defend ; 
Prize it ye miniilers ; ye monarcbs, fpare ; 
Ye patriots, guard it with a mifer's care. 

A, Patriots, alas \ the few that have been founds 
Where moft they flouriih, upon Englifli ground. 
The country's need have fcantily fupplied. 
And the laft }eft the fcene, when Chatham died* 

J9. Not forrthe virtue ftill adorns oi^r age. 
Though the chief ac^or died upon the ftage, 
If} him Demofthenes laras heard again; 
ILiberty taught him her Athenian ftrain ; 
She clothed him with authority and awe. 
Spoke from his lips, and in his looks gave law. 
His fpeech, his form, his action, f^^ of grace. 
And all his country beaming in his &ce. 
He ftood, as fome inimitable hand 
Would ftrive to make a Paul or Tully ftand. 
No fycophant or llave^ that dared oppofe 
Her facred cauie, but trembled when he rofe ; 
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And every venal flackler for the yoke 

Felt himfelf cruflied at the firft word he fpoke. 

Such mea are raifed to ftation and commandy 
When Providence means mercy to a land* 
He fpeaks, and they appear; to him they owe 
Skill to direGky and flrength to ftrike the blow ; 
To manage with addrefs, to fetze with power 
The crifis of a dark deciiive hour. 
So Gideon earned a vi6tory not his own; 
Subferviency his praife, and that alone. 

Poor England ! thou art a devoted deer^ 
Befet with every ill but th^t of fear. 
The nations hunt ; all mark thee for a prey ; 
They fwarm around thee, and thou ftandeft at bay. 
Undaunted ftill, though wearied and perplexed. 
Once Chatham faved thee'; byt who faves thee next ? 
Alas ! the tide of pleafure fwceps along 
All, that (hould be the boaft of Britiih fong. 
^Tis not the wreath, that once adorned thy brow^ 
The prize of happier times, will ferve thee now. 
Our anceftry, at galUnt chriftian race. 
Patterns of every virtue* every grace» 
Confefled sv God ; they kneeled beCoie they fought> 
And praifed him in the vi^of ies he vrroiigfat. 
Now from the duft of ancient days bring forth 
Their fo.ber z^, ia^ilty* «ad worth ; 
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Courage, ung;nc'd by thefcy affronts the ikietp 

Is but the fife vrithout the &crifice. 

The ftream, that feeds the well-fpring of the heairt* 

Not more invigoiates life's nobleft part. 

Than virtue quickens with a warmth divine 

The powers, that fin has brought to a decline. 

A. Th* ise^mable eftiniate of Brown 
Rofe like a papep>kite> and charmed the town ; 
But meafures, plann'd ^d execute welly 
Shifted the wind that rais'd it, and it fell. 

He trod the very felf-fame ground you tread. 
And victory refuted all he faid. 

B. And yet his judgment was not fram*d amifs ; 
Its error, if it err*d,.was merely this-— * 

He thought the dying hour already come. 
And a complete recovery ftruck him dumb« 

But that effeminancy, folly, lull. 
Enervate and enfeeble, and needs mufty 
And that a nation (hamefully debas*d. 
Will be defpis'd and trampled on at laft 
Unlefs fweet penitence her pow'rs renew^ 
Is truth, if liiftory icfelf be true. 
There is a time, and juftice marks the date. 
For long-forbearing clemency to wait ; 
That hour elaps'd th* incurable revolt 
Is puniihd, and down conies the (hunder-boU. 
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If mercy then put by the threaVning blow, 
Muft (he perform the fame iaaad Cffiice xou; T 
May (he ! and, if ofifenckd heaven be ftiU 
AcceffiUe, and prayer prevail, (he will, 
Tis not however* infolence and noifci 
The tempeft of tumultuary jo3rs. 
Nor is it yet defpondence and difmay 
Will win hor vifits or engage her ftay; 
PrayV only, and the penitential tear. 
Can call her fmiling down, and fix her here. 

But when a country* (one, that I could name) 
Jn proftitution dnks the fenfe of (hame ; 
When in&mous venality, grown bold. 
Writes on his boibm, to be let or sol4i 
When pcqury* that heav'n defying vice. 
Sells oaths by tale, a^d %t the loweft price, 
Stamps God's own name upon a lie juft made. 
To turn a penny in the way of trade ; 
When avarice ftaxves (and never hides his face) 
Two or three millions of the human race. 
And not a tongue inquires, how, where, or when, 
Though confcieoce viH have twinges now and then; 
When profanation of the facred caufe 
in all its parts, times, miniftry, and laws, 
Befpeaks a land, once chriftian, fall'n, and loft, 
|n all^ that wars againft that title moH: 
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What follows next let ciutt of great ffftOM^ 
And regions long fince defoUte proclaim* 
Nineveh, Bali>yloa, and ancient Rome* 
Speak to the prefaat ttiu0a» and times to oooa; 
They cry aloud in every caielefB car» 
Stop, while ye may ; fafpend jronr mad carcor j 
O leara from out example and our hXBp 
htun wifdom a^d lepeatance ere too lata. 

Not only vice dilpofes and prepares 
The mind, that flumbers fwcetly in her fhare^y 
To ftoop to tyranny's ufurped command. 
And bend her poliflied nccfc beneath his hm4p 
(A dire effe&, by one of nature's laws 
Unchangeably conneAed with its caufe)) 
But Providence himfelf will intervene 
To throw bis dark difpleafure over the fcena. 
^11 are his inftruments f each form of war. 
What bums at boa^, or threatens from *^9 
Nature in arm?, het dements at ftrife. 
The ftormsit that overfct the jojrs of life. 
Are; but his rodato fcourge a guilty land. 
And wafte it at the bidding of bis hand* 
He gives the word, and mutiny foon roara 
In all her gates, and ihakes her diftant ihoics ; 
The ftaadarda of all nations are unfurled; 
She has one foe, and that one foe the world. 



And^ if he doom that people with a frowo, 

/Vnd mark them with a feal of wrath preflcd dowo^ 

Obduracy takes place; callous and tough» 

rhe reprobated nee grows judgment proof: 

Earth (hakes beneath them, and heayen mars abov^j 

But nothing fcares them from the coiirf« they ]o?e« 

To the lafcivious pipe and wanton fongy 

rhat chajrm down fear, they frolic it alongn 

W\i\\ mad rapidity and uoconcem, 

Down to the gulph, from which is no letungi. 

They truft in navies, and their j^avies fail — 

God's curfe can CdA away ten thoufand (ail I 

They truft in armies, and t^r courage dies.} 

In wifdom, wealth, in ibrtune, and in lies ; 

But all they truft in withers, as it muft, 

Whea He commands, in whom they place no truft. 

Vengeance at laft pours down upon their cq^ 

4 lai^g defpifed, but now vifiorious* hoftf 

Tyranny fends the chain, that muft abrici^a 

The noble fweep of all their privilege ; 

Gives liberty the laft« the mortal (hock : 

Slips the (lave's collaj: on, and (haps the lock. 

jf. Such lofty drains embelli(h what you teach^ 
Mean you to prophefyj or but to preach ? 

B. X know the mind, that feels indeed the fire 
The mufe imparts, and can conunand the lyre. 



«0 TABLETALK* 

A£ls with a forcr, and kindles with a zeal, 

W<faate*er the theme, tbat others never feel. 

If human woes her foft attention claim, 

A tender fympathy pervades the frame. 

She pours a fenfibility divine 

Mon^ the nerve of ev'ry feeling line. 

But if a deed AOt tamely to be bom 

Fire indignation and a fenfe of fcorOy 

The firings are fvaept with fiicfa a pow'r lb loud. 

The ftorm of muf c ihaikes th' afloniihM crowd. 

So, when remote futurity is brought 

Before the keen inquiry of her thought^ 

A terrible fagacity infortns 

The poet's heart ; he looks to diftant ftonai ; 

He hears the thunder ere the tempefl low'rs ; 

And anh'd with ftrength (Urpaffing human poiv'rs. 

Seizes -events as yet unknown to man. 

And darts his foul into the dawning plan. 

Hence, in a Roman mouth, the graceful name 

Of prophet and of poet was the fame; 

Hence BritifH poets too the priefthood (har'd. 

And every hallowed druid was a bard. 

But no prophetic fires to me belong; 

I play with fyllables, and fport in fong. 

ji. At Weftminfter, where little poets ftrive 
To fet a diilich upon fix and five^ 



Where difcipHne helps op'ning buds of fenfe'> 
And makes his pupils proud with fil?er-peacey 
I was » poet too : but modern tafte 
Is Co refin*d, and delicate, and chafte, 
That verfe, whatever fire the fancy warms. 
Without a creamy fmoothncfs has no charms. 
Thus, all f\Kcefs depending on an eat'. 
And thinking I mij^ht pufchafe it too dear>- 
If fentiment were lacrific'd to found. 
And truth cut (hort to make a period round, 
I judg'd a man of fenfe would fcarce do worfe» 
Than caper in the morris^ance of verfe, 

B. Thus reputation is a fpur towit^ 
And fome wits (htg through fear of lofing it. 
Give me'thfc line, that ptbughs its (lately courfe 
Like a protitf fwan, conq'ring the flream by force f 
rhat, like f6me cottage beauty, ftrikes the heart, 
Quitte unindebted tb the tricks of art. 
(Vhen labour and wheh duh&efs, club in hand» 
Like the two figures at St.Dunilan's fiand. 
Beating alteroatelyy in meafui'd time» 
rhe clock-tvork tinttoabulum of ihime, 
IxzGt and nogular tfafc founds will be $ 
3ut fuch mere qtuuter-ftVokcs are not fbr me. 

From him, who rears a poem lank and long, 
ro him who ftrains his all imo a fong; 
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Language, above all teaching, or, if tiiight^ 

Only by gratitude and glowing thought, 

Elegant as fimplicity, and warm 

As ecftafy, unmanacled by fbim. 

Not pronrpted, as in our degen'rate days^ 

By low ambition and the tbirft of praife. 

Was natural as is the flowing ilream^ 

And yet maga|iiceot^-A God the theme 

1 hat theme on earth ezhaufled, though above ] 

'Tis found as everlafting-te his love, 

Man laviih'd all his thoughts on human things—* 

The feats of heroes, and tfbe wi ath of king« : 

But ftill, while virtue kindled his delight. 

The fong was ttioral, and fo far was right, 

'Twas thus till luxury fednced the mind 

To joys lefs innocent^ as lefs refined ; 

Then genius daxic'd a bacchiinal.; he crown'd 

The brimming goblet, feiz'd the thyrfus^ bound 

His brows with ivy, ruih'd into- the field. 

Of wild imagination, and there reel'd,^ 

The viBim of hit own laXcivioUs firesi^ 

And dizzy ¥nU> delight, pro&n'd the &cred wires. 

Anacreon, Horace play*d in Greece and Rome 

This bedlam part ^ and others nearer home. 

When Cromwell fought for pow*r, and while he xeign'd' 

The proud prote6ior of tke pow'r he gain'd. 
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Religion harfh, intolerant^ auftere. 
Parent of manners like herfelf fevcre, 
Drew a rough copy of the Chridian face 
Without the fmile, the fweetnefs, or the grace; 
The dark and fuUen humour of the time 
Judged every effort of the mufe a crime ; 
Vcrfe, in the fineft mould of fancy caft, 
Was lumber in an age fo void of tafte : 
But when the fecond Charles aflTumed the fway. 
And arts revived beneath a fofter day. 
Then, like a bow long forced into a curve. 
The mind, releafed from too conftrained a nerve. 
Flew to its firft pofition with a fpring. 
That made the vaulted roofs of pleafurc ring. 
His court, the diffolute and hateful fchool 
Of wantonnefs, where vice was taught by rule. 
Swarmed with a fcribbling herd, as deep inlaid 
Wiih brutal luft as ever Circe made. 
From thefe a long fucceffion, in the rage 
Of rank obfccnity, debauched their age ; 
Nor ceafed, till, ever anxious to rcdrcfs 
The abufes of her facred charge, the prefs, 
The mufe inftrufted a well-nurtured train 
Df abler votaries to cleanfc the (lain, 
And claim the palm for purity of fong, 
rhat Icw^nefs had ufurped and worn fo long, 
vov I. C 
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Then decent plcafaAcry and fteilihg fenfe. 
That ncithef gare nor would endure ofrence, 
Whipped out of iight> witii fatire juft and keen^ 
The puppy pack that had defiled the fcen^. 

In front of theib came Addifon. In hint 
Humour in holiday and fightly trim. 
Sublimity and attic talle, combined^ 
To polKh, fumilb^ and delight, the mind. 
Then Pope, as harmony itfelf exafl. 
In verfe i^ell difciplined, complete, compa6k, 
Gsf^ ▼frttre asrtd morality a grace, 
That,^uite eclipfing pleafure*s painted face^ 
Leviecf^ ftix of yronder and applaufe. 
Even on the fools that trampled on their laWs. 
But he (his mutical finefle was fuch. 
So nice his car, fo delicate his touch) 
Made poetry a mere mechanic art ; 
And every warbler has bis tune by heart. 
Nature imparting her fatiric gift, 
Her ferious mirth, to Arbuthnot and Swift, 
With droll fobricty they raifed a fmilc 
At folly's coft, themfelvcs unmoved the while. 
That conftellation fet, the world in vain 
Muft hope to look upon their like again. 

J. Are we then left — B. Not wholly in the dark^ 
Wit now and then, ftruck Imartly, (hows a ^ark. 



Sufficient to reaeem the modern race 

t'rom total night and abfolute difgrace. 

While fervile trick and imitative knack 

Confihe the million in the beaten track. 

Perhaps fome courfer who difdains the road, 

SnufFs up the wind, and flings himfelf abroad. 

Contemporaries all furpafledy fee one ; 

^hort his career^ indeed, but ably run ; 

Churchill ; himfelf unconfcious of his powers, 

in pertury confumed his idle hours ; 

And, like a fcattered feed at random fown. 

Was left to fprlrig by vigour of his own. 

Lifted at length, by dignity of thought 

And dint of geniiis, to an afftuent lot, 

Tie laid his head in luiiiry's foft lap, 

''And took, too often, thefe his eafy nap. 

if brighter beams than all he threw n«t forth, 

Twas negligence in him, not want of worth. 

Surly and (lovenly, and bold and coarfe. 

Too proud for art, and trufting in mere force, 

Spendthrift alike of money and of wit. 

Always at fpeed, and never drawing bit. 

He ftruck the Tyre in fuch a carelefs mood. 

And fo difdained the rules he underilood. 

The laurel feemed to wait on his command, 

He fnatched it rudely from the mufe>' ha d. 

C -2 
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Nature, exerting an unwearied power. 
Forms, opens, and gives fcent to, every flower ; 
Spreads the frefli verdure of the field, and leads 
The dancing Naiads through the dewy meads : 
She fills profufe ten thoufand little throats 
With mufic, modulating all their notes ; 
And charms the woodland fcenes, and wilds unknovvn. 
With artlefs airs and concerts of her own : 
But feldom (as if fearful of expenfe) 
Vouchfafes to man a poet's juft pretence — 
Fervency, freedom, fluency of thought. 
Harmony, ftrength, words exquifitely fought ; 
Fancy, that from the bow, that fpans the flcy. 
Brings colours, dipt in heaven, that never die ; 
, A foul exalted above earth, a mind 
Skilled in the charafters that form mankind ; 
And, as the fun in riling beauty dreiTed, 
Looks to the weftward from the dappled eaft. 
And marks, whatever clouds may interpore. 
Ere yet his race begins, its glorious clofe ; 
An eye like his to catch the diftant goal ; 
Or, ere the wheels of verfe begin to roll. 
Like his to (bed illuminating rays 
On every fcene and fubjeft it furveys : 
Thus graced, the man afferts a poet*s name, 
And the world cheerfully admits the claim. 
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Pity religion has fo fddora found 

A fkilful guide into poetic ground ! 

The flowers would fpring wherever Ihe deigned to ftray. 

And every mufe attend her in her way. 

Virtue indeed meets many a rhiming friend. 

And many a compliment politely penned; 

But, unattired in that becoming veil 

Religion wtaves for her, and half undrefTed, 

Stands in the defert, (hivering and forlorn, 

A wintry figure, like a withered thorn. 

The (helves are full, all other themes are fped ; 

Hackneyed and worn to the lafl flimfy thread, 

Satire has long (ince done his bed; and cur& 

And loathfome ribaldry has done his word ; 

Fancy has fported all her powers away 

In tales, in trifles, and in children*s play ; 

And 'tis the fad complaint, and almoft true, 

"Whatever we write, we bring forth nothing new. 

Twere new indeed to fee a bard all fire. 

Touched with a coal from heaven, aflume the lyre. 

And tell the world, dill kindling as he fung. 

With more than mortal mufic on his tongue. 

That He, who died below, and reigns abme, 

Infpires the fong, and that his name is love. 

For, after all, if merely to beguile. 
By flowing numbers and a flowery ftyle. 
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The taediom that the lazy rich endure, 
Which now and then fwect poetry may cure ; 
Or, if to fee the name of idle felf, 
Stamped on the well-bound quarto, grace the (helfy 
To float a bubble on the breath of ftime. 
Prompt his endeavour and engage his aim, 
Debafed to fervile purpofes of pride. 
How are the powers of genius mifapplied ! 
The gift, whofe ofHce is the Giver's praife. 
To trace him in his word, his works, his ways ! 
Then fpread the rich (fifcoTery^ and mvite 
Mankind to (hare in the divine delight. 
Diflorted from its ufe and juft dcfign^ 
To make the pitiful pofleflbr ihine. 
To purchafe, at the fool-firequented hk 
Of vanity> a wreath for felf to wear^ 
Is pro&nation of the bafeft kind- 
Proof of a trifling and a worthlefs mind. 

A, Hail Sternhold, then; and Hopkins, hail !~B. Amen^ 
If flatt'ry, folly, luft, employ the pen ; 
If acrimony, flander, and abufe. 
Give it a charge to blacken and traduce ; 
Though Butler's wit, Pope's numbers, Prior's eafc. 
With all that fancy can invent to pleafe. 
Adorn the poliflied periods as they fall, 
'^ne madrigal of their's is worth them all. 
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A, 'Twould thin the ranks of the poetic trjhe, 
To da(h the pen through all that you profcribe. 

B. No matter— we could (hiftwhen they were not ; 
And (hould, uq doubt, if they were all forgot. 
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PROGRESS OF ERROR. 



Si quid loquar audiendum, Hor. Lib. 4. Od. 3» 



Sing, mufe (if fuch a theme, fo dark, fo long. 
May find a mufe to grace it with a fong) 
By what unfeen and unfufpecled arts 
The ferpent error twines round human hearts ; 
Tell where (he lurks, beneath what flowery (faades^ 
That not a glimpfe of genuine light pervades. 
The poifonous, black, infinuating worm 
SuccefsfuUy conceals her loathfomc form. 
Take, if ye can, ye care! els and fapinc, 
Counfel and caution from a voice like mine ! 
Truths, that the theorift could never reach. 
And obfervation taught me, I would teach. 
Not all, whofe eloquence the fancy fills, 
Mufical as the chirae of tinkling rills. 



THE Progress op iinoft. 33 

Weak to perform, though mighty to pretend. 
Can trace her mazy windings to their end ; 
Dlfcern the fraud beneath the fpecious lure, 
Prevent the danger, or prefcribe the cure. 
The clear harangue, and colics it is clear, 
Falls foporific on the liftlefs ear ; 
Like quickiilver, the rhetoric they difplay 
Shines as it runs, but grafped at flipa a^^ray,^ 

Placed for his trial on Ite 'builing:i^e,_ . 
From thoughtlefs youth to f dnunating age. 
Free in his will to choofe or to refufe, 
Man may improve the cdfis, or abufe ; 
Elfe, on the fetaltfts unrighteous plan. 

Say to what bar amenable were man ? 

With nought in charge he could betray no truft ; 

And, if he fell, would fall becaufe he muft ; 

If love reward him, or if vengeance ftrike. 

His recompenfe in both unjuft alike. 

Divine authority within his breaft 

Brings every thought, word, aftion, to the teft; 

Warns him or prompts, approves him or reftrains. 

As reafon, or as pailion, takes the reins. 

Heaven from above, and confcience from within, 

Cries in his ftartled ear— Abftain from fin! 

The world around folicits his defir^. 

And kindles in his foul a treacherous fire ; 

C 5 
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While, all his purpofes and fteps to guard| 
I'eace follows virtue as its fure reward ; 
And plcafure brings us furely in her train 
Remorfe, and forrow, and vindictive pain. 

Man, thus endued with an eleCtive voice, 
Muft be fupplied with objects of his choice. 
Wherever he turns, enjoyment and delight. 
Or prefect* or in profpeft, meet hit fight $ 
Thofe open on the fpot their honeyed ftore ; 
Thefe call him loudly to purfuit of moie. 
>Iis unexhaufted mine the fordid vice 
Avarice (hows, and virtue is the price* 
Her various motives his ambition raife— 
Power, pomp, and fplendour, and the thirft of praife j 
Ther^ beauty wooes him with expanded arms ; 
Even Bacchanalian madnefs has its pharfn^ 

Nor thefe alone, whofe pleafures lefs retmed 
Might well alarm the moft unguarded mind^ 
Seek to fupplant his inexperienced youth. 
Or lead him devious from the path of ^ruth ; 
Hourly allurements on his pafiions prefs. 
Safe in themfelvcs, but dangerous in the excefs. 

Hark ! how it floats upon the dewy air ! 
O what a dying, dying clofe was there ! 
Tis harmony from yon fequeftcred bower. 
Sweet harmony, that fooths the midnight hour ! 
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Long ere the charioteer of day had run 
His morning cpurfe, the enchantment was begun ; 
And he ifaall gild yon mountain's height again. 
Ere yet the pltaling toil becomes a pain* 

Is this the rugged path, the ftcep afcent. 
That virtue points to ? Can a life thus fpent 
Lead to the blifs (he promifes the wife. 
Detach the foul from earth, and fpecd her to the ikies 
Ye devotees to your adored employ, 
Enthufiafts, drunk with an unreal joy. 
Love makes the mufic of the bleft above. 
Heaven's harmony is univerfal love ; 
And earthly founds, though fweet and w;:!! CQiobined, 
And lenient as foft opiates to the mind. 
Leave vice and folly uofubdued behind. 

Gray dawn appears ; the fpoitfman and his train 
Speckle the bofom of tl^e diftant plain ; 
Tis he, the Nixnrod of the neighbouring lairs. 
Save that his fcent is lefs acute than the'if s ; 
For perfevering chafe, and hei^dlong leaps. 
True |)eagle as the ftauncfaeft hound he keeps. 
Charged with the folly of his life's mad fcene. 
He takes ofience, and wonders what you mean ; 
The joy the danger and the toil overpays— 
'Tis exercife, and health, and length of days. 

C C 
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There ftand, and juftify the foul abufe 
Of fabbath hours with plaufible excufe ; 
If apoftolic gravity be free 
To play the fool on Sunda3rs9 why not wc t 
If he the tinkling harpiiclioid rqiardf 
Aft inoffenfivey what ofience in cards? 
Strike up the fiddles, let us all be gay, 
Ijaymen have leave to dance, if parfons play* 

Oh Italy I-rThy fabbaths will be foon 
Our fabbaths, clofed with mummery and bufibon* 
Preaching and pranks will Ihare the motley fcene, 
Our^s parcelled out, as thine have ever been, 
God*s worfiitp and the mountebank between. 
What fays the prophet ? Let that day be bleft 
With holinefs and confecrated reft. 
Paftime and buiinefs both it (hould exclude^ 
And bar t^e door the moment they intrude : 
Nobly diftinguiihed above all the fix 
By deeds, in which the world muft never n^iz* 
Hear him again. He calls it a delight, 
A day of luxury obferved aright» 
When the glad ibul is made heaven's welcome gueft| 
Sits banquetting, and God provides the feaft. 
But triflers are engaged and cannot come ; 
Their anfwer to the call is^'Not at home. 
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Oh the dear pleafares of the veWet plain. 
The panted tablets, dealt and dealt again. 
Cards with what rapture, and the poliflied die^ 
The yawning chafm of indolence fupply ! 
Then to the dance, and make the fober moot) 
Wttnefs of joys that (hun the iight of noon. 
Blame, cynic, if you can, quadrille or bal]| 
The foug clofe party, or the fplendid hall, 
Where night, down-ftooping from her ebon tbroi>e| 
Views conilellations brighter than her own. 
Tis innocent, and harmlefs, and refined. 
The balm of care, elyiium of the mind. 
Innocent ! Oh if venerable time 
Slain at the foot of pleafure be no crime. 
Then, with his filver beard aqd magic wand, 
Let Comus rife Archbilhop of the land ^ 
Let him your rubric and your feafts prefcribe. 
Grand metropolitan of 21II the tribe. 

Of manners rough, and coarfe athletic caft. 
The rank debauch fuits Clodio's filthy tafte. 
RufiUus, ezquifitely formed by rule. 
Not of the moral b)it the dancing fchool. 
Wonders at Clodip's follies, in a tone 
As tragical, as others at his own. 
He canfu>t drink five bottles, bilk the fcore. 
Then kill a conftable, and drink five more ; 
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But he ckn draw a pattern, make a tart. 

And has the ladies etiquette by heart. 

Go fool ; and, arm in arm with Clodio, plead 

Your caufe before a bar you little dread ; 

But know, the law, that bids the drunkard die. 

Is far too ju ft to pafs the trifler by. 

Beth baby featured, and of infant CizCf 

Viewed from a diftance, and with heedlefs eyes. 

Folly and innocence are fo alike. 

The difference, though eflential, fails to ftrike. 

Yet folly ever has a vacant dare, 

A iimpeiing countenance, and a trifling air ; 

But innocence, fedate, ferene, ere6(. 

Delights us, by engaging our refped. 

Man, nature's gueft by invitation fweet. 

Receives from her both appetite and treat ; 

But, if he play the glutton and exceed. 

His benefa£lrefs blufhes at the deed, 

For nature, nice, as liberal to difpenfe. 

Made nothing but a brute the flave of fenfe. 

Daniel ate pulfe by choice — example rare ! 

Heaven bleffed the youth, and made him frefh and fair 

Gorgonius (its, abdominous and vnn. 

Like a fat fquab upon a Chinefe fan : 

He fnuffs far off the anticipated joy ; 

Turtle and venifon all bis thoughts employ; 
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Prepares for meals as jockies take a fwcat^ 
Oh, naufeoas ! — an emetic for a whet ! 
'Will Providence overlook the wafted good ? 
Temperance were no virtue if he could. 

That pleafures, therefore, or what fuch we call. 
Are hurtful, is a truth confefled by all. 
And foihe, that feem to threaten virtue left. 
Still hurtful in the abufe, or by the excefs. 

Is man then only for his torment placed 
The centre of delights he may not tafte ? 
Like fabled Tantalus, condemned to hear 
The precious ftream ftill purling in his ear, 
Lip*deep in what he longs for, and yet curft 
With prohibition, and perpetual thirft? 
No, wrangler— deftitute of (hame and fenfe. 
The precept, that enjoins him abftinence. 
Forbids him none but the licentious joy, 
Whofe fruit, though fair, tempts only to deftroy 
Remorfe, the fatal egg by pleafure laid 
In every bofom where her ncft is made. 
Batched by the beams of truth denies him reft. 
And proves a raging fcorpion in his breaft. 
No pleafure ? Are domeftic comforts dead ? 
Are all the namelefs fweets of friendlhip fled ? 
Has time worn out, or fafhion put to (hame. 
Good fenfe, good health, good confcience, and gopd 
fame? 
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All thefe beloi^i^ to yirtne, and all prove 
That virtue has a title to your love. 
Have yoa no touch of pity, that the poor 
Stand ftarved at your inhofpitable door ? 
Or if yourfdf too fcantily fupplied 
Need help, let honeft induftry provide. ^ 

Earn, if jrou wamt } if you abound, impart : 
Thefe both are pleafures to the feeling heart. 
No pleafure ? has fome (ickly eaftem vafte 
Sent us a wind to parch us at a blaft ? 
Can Britifli paradife no fcenes zSbtd 
To pleale her fated and indifferent lord } 
Are fweet philofophy's enjoyments ruft 
Quite to the lees ? And has religion none ? 
Brutes capable would tell you 'tis a lie, 
And judge you fjrom the kj^nnel and the ftye. 
Delights l^ke thefe^ ye fenfual ajid profane^ 
Ye are bid, begged, befought to entertain ; 
Called to thefe cryftal ftrcams^ do ye turn oSf 
Obfcene to fwill and fwallow at a trough ? 
Envy the beaft then, on whom heaven beftowt 
Your pleafureSf with no curfes in the clofe. 

Pleaf^r^ i|4mitted in undue degree 
Enilaves the will, nor leaves the judgment free. 
Tls not alone the grape's enticing juice, • . 
Unnerves the moral powers, and mars their ufe ^ 
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Ambition, avarice, and the luft of fame. 
And woman, lovely woman, does the fame. 
The heart, furrendered to the niling power 
Of fome ungovemcd paffion every hour. 
Finds by degrees the truths, that once bore fwmy. 
And all their deep Impreffions, wear awayi 
So coin grows fmooth, in traffic cunent pafled. 
Till Cafar's image is efiaced at laft. 

The breach, though fmall at first, foon opening widCj 
In rulhes folly with a full-moon tide. 
Then welcome errors of whatever fixe^ 
To jofttfy it by a tfaoufand lies. 
As creeping ivy clings to wood or flooe. 
And hides the ruin that it feeds upon : 
Sp fophiftry cleaves clofe to and pn>te6b 
Sin's rotten trunk, concealing its defeSs. 
Mortals, whofe pleafnres are their only care, 
Firft wifli to be tmpofed on, and then are. 
And, left the fiilfome artifice ihould ^1, 
Themfdves will hide its ooarfeneft wiUi a veil. 
Not more indnftnous are the juft and true 
To giye to virme what is virtue's due-— 
The praiCe of wifdom, comelinefs, and worth. 
And call her charms to public notice forth— 
Than vice's mean and difingenupus race 
To hide tfa« (hocking foatures of haf ace. 
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Her fotm with drefs and lotion they lepair; 
Then kifs their idol, and pionoonce her fiur. 

The facred implement I now employ 
Might prove a mifchief, or at heft a toy; 
A trifle, if it move but to amufe ; 
But, if to wrong the judgment and abuie, 
Worfe than a poignard in the bafeft hand. 
It ftabs at once the morals of a land* 

Ye writers of what none with fidety reads; 
Footing it in the dance that tieuicy leads ; 
Ye novelifts, who mar what ye would mend. 
Snivelling and drivelling folly without end ; 
Whofe correfponding miffe$ fill the mxa 
With fentimental frippery and dream. 
Caught in a delicate foft filken net 
By fome lewd earl, or rake-hell baronet : 
Ye pimps, who, under virtue's £ur pretence. 
Steal to the clofet of young innocence. 
And teach her, unexperienced yet and green. 
To fchbble as jrou fcribbled ai fifteen ; 
Who, kindling a combuftion of defire. 
With fome cold moral think to quench the fire; 
Though all your engineering proves in vain. 
The dribbling ftream never puts it out again : 
Oh that a verfe had power, and could command 
Far, far away thefe flefh-flies of the land ; 
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Who &ften without mercy on the fair« 
And facky and leave a craving maggot there. 
HowJcver difguifed the inflammatory tale. 
And covered with a fine-fpwi fpecious veil ) 
Such writers, and fuch readers, owe the guft 
And reltih of their pleafare all to luft. 

But the mufe, eagle-pinioned, has in view 
A quarry more important ftill than you ; 
Down, down the wind ihe fwims, and iails away. 
Now ftoops upon it, and now grafps the prey. 

Petronius ! all the mufes weep for thee ; 
But every tear (hall fcald thy memory : 
The graces too, while virtue at their (brine 
Lay bleed'ng under that foft hand of thine. 
Felt au:h a mortal ftab in her own breaft. 
Abhorred the facrifice, and curfed the prieft. 
Thon polithed and bigh-(ini(hed foe to truth, 
Gray^beard corrupter of our liftening youths 
To purge and ^m away the filth of vice. 
That fo refined it might the more entice. 
Then pour it on the morals of thy fon ; 
To taint his heart, was worthy of thine cwn/ 
Now, while the poifon all high life pervades. 
Write, if thou canft, one letter from the (hades 
One, and one only, charged with deep regret 
That thy worfe part, thy principles, live yet : 
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One lad epiftle thence may cure mankind 
Of the plague fpread by t>undles left behind!. 
Tis granted, and no plainer truth appears. 
Our moft important are our earlieft years ; 
The mind^ imprefiible and foft, with eafe 
Imbibes and copies what (he hears and (eat. 
And through life's lybarinth holds feft the due^ 
That education gives her, falfe or true. 
Plants raifed with tendemefs are fddom ftrong ^ 
Man's coldfh difpofition aiks the thong; 
And without difcipline the fevourite child. 
Like a negle6ted forefter, runs wild. 
But we, as if good qualities would grow 
Spontaneous, take but little pains to fow ; 
We give fome Latin, and a fmatch of Greek ; 
Teach him to fence and figure twice a week ; 
And having done, we think, the beft we can^ 
Praife his proficiency, and dub him man. 

From Ichool to Cam or liis, and thence hoolie $ 
And thence with all convenient fpced to Rome, 
With reverend tutor dad in habit lay. 
To teafe for ca(h and quarrel with ail day i 
With memorandum-book for every town. 
And every poft, and where the chaife broke down| 
His ftock, a few french phrafes got by heart. 
With much to kam, but nothing to impart. 
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The youthy obedient to his lire's commandSy 
Sets off a wanderer into foreign lands. 
Surprifed at ail they meet, the gofling pair 
With awkward gait, ftretched neck, and ^Uy ftare^ 
DifcoTer huge cathedrals built with fione. 
And fteeples towering high much like our own ; 
But (how peculiar light by many a grin 
^t popiih pra£Uces obferved within. 

Ere long fome bowing, fmirking, fmart Abbe 
Remarks two loiterers, that have loft their way ; 
And being always primed with poUieste 
For xiieh of their appearance and addrefs. 
With much compaiiion undertakes the taik 
To tell them more than they have wit to aik * 
Points to infcriptions wheresoever they tread^ 
Such as, when legible, were never read. 
But, being cankered how and half worn out, 
Craze antiquarian brains with endlefit donbt j 
Some headlefs hero, or fome Csefa^ (hows-^ 
Defe6liv^ only in his Roman nofe ; 
Exhibits elevations, drawings, plans, 
Models of Herculan^n pots and pans ; 
And fells them medals, which if neither lare 
Nor ancient, will be fo, preferved with care. 

Strange the recital! from whatever caufe 
I lis great improvement and new light he draws» 
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The fquire, once baihful, is (hame-£iced no more^ 
But teems with powers he never felt before : 
Whether increafed momentum, and the force. 
With which from clime to clime he fped his courfe, 
(As axles fometimes kindle as they go) 
Chafed him, and brought dull nature to a glow ; 
Or whether clearer fkies and fofter air. 
That make Italian flowers fo fweet and fur, 
Frefhening his lazy fpirits as he ran. 
Unfolded genially and fpread the man ; 
Returning he proclaims by many a grace. 
By (hnigs and ftrange contortions of his face. 
How much a dunce, that has been fent to roam. 
Excels a dunce, that has been kept at home. 

Accompliihments have taken virtue's place^ 
And wifdom fells before exterior grace : 
We flight the precious kernel of the ftone. 
And toil to polifli its rough coat alone. 
A juft deportment, manners graced with eafe. 
Elegant phrafe, and flgure formed to pleafe. 
Are qualities, that feem to comprehend 
Whatever parents, guardians, fchools, intend ; 
Hence an unfurniflied and a lilllefs mind. 
Though bufy, trifling ; empty, though refined ; 
Hence all that interferes, and dares to clafli 
With indolence and luxury, is traih : 



} 
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While leuningy tmoe the man's ezcluiivf pride» 

Seems veiging fiift towards the female fide. 

Learning itfelf, recdved into a mind 

By nature weak, or vicioofly inclined. 

Serves but to lead philofophers ailra^-. 

Where children would with eafe difcem the way. 

And pf all arts fagacious dupes invent 

To cheat themfelv«s and gain the worid's aiTenr, 

The worft is — ^fcripture warped from its intent. 

The cirriage bowU along, and all are pleafed 
If Tom be fober, and the wheels well greafed ; 
But if the rogue have gone a cup too far. 
Left-out his Hnch-pin, or forgot his car. 
It fufiers interruption and delay. 
And meets with hindrance in the fmoothefl way. 
When fome hypothecs abfurd and vain 
Has filled wiih ali it$ fumes a critic's brain. 
The text, that forts not with bis darling whim. 
Though plain to others, is obfcure to him. 
The will made fubjed to a lawlefs force. 
All is Irregular and out of courfe ; 
And judgment drunk, and bribed to lofe his way, 
Winks hard, and talks of darknefs at noonnlay. 

A critic on the facred book fhoald be 
Candid and learned, difpaffionate and Cree ; 
V0L# 1, • . - 4> . 
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l^ree ^rom the wayward bias bigots fed. 
From fancy's influence* and imempeiate -£cal : 
But abdVe all» (or let the wretch reftaun» 
Kor touch the page he cannot but profane) 
Free from the domineering power of hift } 
A lewd interpreter is never jufl. 

How ftiall I fpeak thee^ or thy power addrefsi 
Thou god of our idotatiy, the prefs ? 
By thee religion, liberty, and laWs, 
Exert their infliiencei and advance their caufe | 
By thee worfie plagues than Phai^h's land befel* 
iDiflTufed) make earth the veftibule of bell ; 
Thou fountain, at which drink the good and wift: | 
Thou ever-bubbling fpring of endlefs lies | 
Like Eden's dread probationary tree. 
Knowledge of good and evil is from thee» 

No wild enthuiiaft ever yet oouM reft. 
Till half mankind were like himfdf poflefled. 
Philofophers, who darken and put out 
Eternal trath^y everiafHng doubt ) 
Church quacks, with paffions wider no colmtiattd^ 
Who fill the world with doArines contraband, 
Difcoverers of they know not what, confined 
Within no bounds>^the blind that lead the blind ^ 
To dreams of popular opinion dravm, 
Depoiit in thofe fhaJhoUvs all vheir fpawn. 
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l^e wriggling fry foon fill the creeks around » 
I'otfoning the waters where their fwarms aboand. 
Scorned by the nobler tenanti of the flood. 
Minnows and gudgeons gc»'ge the unwholefome (bod« 
The propagated in3rriad8 fpread fo faft, 
Even Lewenhoeck himfetf would ftand aghaft. 
Employed to calculate the enormous fum> 
And own his crab-computing powers overcome. 
Is this hyperbole ? The World Well Icnown^ 
Your fober thoughts will hardly 6nd it one. 

Fre(h confidence the fpeculatift, takes 
^Tom every hair-brained profdyte he makes ; 
And therefore prints. Himfelf but half deceived^ 
Till others have the Toothing tale believed. 
Hence comment after comment fpun as fine 
As bloated fpiders draw the ilimfy line. 
Hence the fame word, that bids our lufts obey» 
Is mtfapplied to fan£tify their fway^ 
If ftubbom Creek tcfufe to be his friend^ :* 
Hebrew or Syriac fiiall be forced to bend z 
If lan^ages and copies all cry. No-* 
Somebody proved it centuries ago. 
Like trout purfued^ the critic in defpair 
parts to the mud, and linds his fafety there : 
Women, whom cuftom has forbid to fly 

The fcholar**; pitch, (the fcholar beft knojvs why) 
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With all the firaplc and unlettered poor, 
Admire his learning, and almoft adore. 
Whoever errs, the pricft can never be wron^, 
With fuch fine words familiar to his tongue. 

Ye ladles ! (for indifferent in your caufe, 
I (hould deferve to forfeit all applaufe) 
Whatever fhocks or gives the leaft offence 
To virtue, delicacy, truth, or fenfe, 
(Try the crfterion, 'tis a faithful guide) 
Nor has, nor can have, fcripture on its fide. 

None but an author knows an author's cares> 
Or fancy's fondnefs for the child (he bears. 
Committed once into the public arms, ** 
The baby feems to fmile with added charms. 
Like fomething precious ventured far from ftope, 
*Tis valued for the danger's fake the more. 
He views it with complacency fupreme. 
Solicits kind attention to his dream ; 
' And daily more enamoured of the cheat, 
Kneels, and afks heaven to blefs the ^ear deceit. 
So one, whofe ftory ferves at leaft to (how 
Men loved their own produ^ons long agOy 
Wooed an unfeeling ftatue for his wife, 
Nor refted till the gods had given it life. 
If fome mere driveller fuck the fugared fib. 
One that ftill needs bis leading firing and bifo. 
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And praife his genius, he is foon repaid 
In praife applied to the dune part—his head> 
For 'tis a rule, that holds for ever true> 
Grant me difoemment, and I grant it yon« 

Patient of cpntiadi6Uon as a child, 
Af&ble, humble, diffident, and mild ; 
Such was fir Ifaac, and fuch Boyle and Locke : 
Your blunderer is as fturdy as a rock. 
The creature is fo fuie to kick and bite, 
A muleteer's the man to fst him right. 
Flrft appetite enlifts him truth's fworn foe. 
Then obftinate felf-will confirms him fo. 
T^l him he wanders ; that his error leads 
To fatal ills ; that, though the path he treads 
Be flowery, and he fee no caufe of fear. 
Death and tlie pains of hell attend him there } 
In vain ; the Have of arrogance and pride. 
He has no hearing on the prudent fide. 
His flill refuted quirks he ftiU repeats ; 
New raifed obje^ons with new quibbles meets ^ 
Till, finking in the quickfand he defends. 
He dies difputing, and the contcfl ends—' 
But not the mifchiefs $ they, flill left behind 
Like thiflle-feeds, are fown by every wind. 

Thus men go wrong with an ingenious fkill ; 
Bend the flraight rule to their own crooked will $ 

D R 
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And with a cYeAr and (hintng lamp i«p|^M« 
Firft put it out, then take it for a guide. 
Halting on crutches of meqqal fiecy 
One leg by truth f upporteit, one by Ikt ; 
They (idle to the goal m'nh a w kwafd pKe^ 
Secure of nothing--»bvt n> tofe Ac iioe. 

Faults m the Kfe breed enots in ihebniii r. 
And thefe recipiocaliy tiiofeag^n. 
The mind and eonduA mutuaUy imprint 
And ftamp their imafe in each other's mine : 
Each, (ire and dam, of an infernal face. 
Begetting and.coAceiving idl that's bafe. 

None fends hisarrow to the mark in view, 
1^'hofe band is feeble, or his aim untrue. 
For though, ere yet the ibaft is on the wing* 
Or when it firft foriakes the ekftic ftring. 
It err but little from the intended line^ 
it (alls at laft far wide of hisdcfign : 
So he, who feeks a maniionin the iky, 
Muft watch hi««purpo(e with a RwdMt eye ; 
That prize belongs to none but the (iocere* 
The leaft obliquity is fatal here. 

With caution "taHe the fweet Circean cup : 
He that (ips often, at laA drinks it up. 
Habits are foon affum'd ; but when we drive 
To ftrip them offi *{\^ being flayed aUv^ 
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Called to the t/uafHc of hnpvie delight. 
He that al)ltaiiU9 tod he akne, does right*- 
If a wiih wander that way, call it home ; 
He cannot long be iafe whofe wUhes roam. 
But, if ypu pais the tbfdboldy you are caught i 
Die then, if power Almighty fare you not. 
There hardmlog by degieet, till double ftetledy 
Take leave of nature's God, and God re¥ealed ; 
Then Uog^ at all you trembled at before ; 
And,ooiniQg the frse^inkers brutal roar. 
Swallow the two grand noftnims they difpenfe— 
That fcriptureUes, and blafphemy is fenie* 
If clemency revolted by abole 
Be damnable, then damned without excuie. 

Some dreani that they c?ui filence, when they wiUt 
The ftonn of pafBon, and fay. Peace, be stilli 
But ** Thus far ond nq farther y* when addrefsed 
To the wild wave, or wilder hunian breaft. 
Implies authority that never can. 
That never ought to be the lot of man. 

But mufe foibear; long flights forebode a fall ; 
Strike on the deep-toned chord the fum of all. 

Hear the juft law — the judgment of the ikies ! 
He that hates 6uth (hall be the dupe of lies: 
And be that wiU be cheated to the Uft, 
Peluiions ftrong as hell (hall bind him faft. 

P4 
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But if the wanderer his mtftake ^ifcem, 
Judge his own ways, and (igh for a return. 
Bewildered once, muft he bewail his lofs 
For ever and for ever ? No — the crofs ! 
There and there only (though the deift rave. 
And atheift, if earth bear fo bafe a flave) ^ 
There. and there only is the power to fave* 
There no delufivc hope invites defpair ; 
No mockery meets you, no deception there.. 
The fpells and charms, that blinded you before. 
All vani(h there, and fafcinate no more. 

I am no preacher, let this hint fufiice-- 
The crofs once feen is death to every vice t 
Elfe he that hung there fufiered all his pain,. 
B^ed» groaned, asd agonized, and died> in vaia. 
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Man, on the dubious waves of trror toSkd,, 
His Ihip half foundered, and bis compafs loft. 
Sees, far as human optics may command, 
A fleeping fog, and fancies k dry land : 
Spreads all his canvafs, every (inew plies ; 
Pants for it, aims at it, enters if, and dies I 
Then feurewell all felf-fatisfying fchemes. 
His well built fyflems, philofophic dreams ; 
Deceitful views of future blifs farewell I 
He reads his &ntencc at the flames of h^ll. 
Hard lot of man — to toil for the reward 
Of virtue, and yet lofe it ! Wherefore hard ?-— 
He that would wlnthe raoe mufl guide his horic 
Obedient to the cufloii^ of the couifc ; . 
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Elfe, though onequalled to the goal he Hkt, 
A meaner than himfdf (hall gain the prize. 
Orace leads the right way : if yoo^choofe the wrong, 
*take it and perifh ; but reftrain yoar tongue ; 
Charge not, with light fuflkienl« and left free^ 
Your wilful fuicide on God's decree. 

Oh how unlike the complex works of man. 
Heaven's eafy, artleCs, unincumbered plani 
No meretricious giaces to beguile^ 
No cluftering ornaments to clog the pile; 
From oftentation as from weaknefs free> 
It ftands like the cerulean arch we fee, 
Majeftic in its own iimplicity. 
Infcribed above the portal from afar 
Confpicuous as the brightnefs of a fUr» 
Legible only by the light they give. 
Stand the foul-quickening words-^BSLiEVE and litb. 
Too many, ihocked at what ihould charm them moft^ 
Defpife the plain di region and are loft. ^ 

Heaven on fuch terras ! (they cry with proud difdain) 
Incredible, impoinble, and vain !— 
Rebel, becaufe 'tis eafy to obey ; 
And fcom, for its own fake, the gracious way*. 
Thefe are the fober, in wbofe cooler brains 
Some thought of immortality remains ; 
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The left 400 bnfy or too gijr to wait 
On the fad theme, tlKir everialfcifig ilrta^ 
Sport for a day and periti m a Rif;hc^ 
The foam .upon the wacen not fo light. 

Who judged the Pharifee? What odious eaufe 
Expofedhimtothevengeaaoeofdielaws? ' 
Had he fedaced » viigip, wronged a friend. 
Or dabbed a man to fenre fome private end f 
Was blafphemy his fin ? Or did heftiay 
From the ftriA duties of the iacred day ? 
Sit long and late at the caroufing board ? 
(Such were the fins with which he charged his Lord.) 
No— the man's morals were exaft, what then i 
Twas his ambition to be feen of men ; 
His virtues were his pride ; and tfiat one vice 
Made all his virtues gewgaws of no price ; 
He wore them as fine trappings for a (how^ . 
A praying, fynagogue-frcquenting, beau. 

The felf>applauding bird, the peacock fee-^ 
Mark what a fumptucus Pharifee is he ! 
Meridian fun>beams tempt him to unfold 
His radiant glories, azure, green, and gold : 
He treads as if, fome folemn mufic near, 
His meafured ftep were governed by his ear ; ^ 

And fcems to fay — ^Ye meaner fowl give place, 
I am all fplendoar, dignity, and grace ! 

Do 



Not fo the pheafant on bis cbanns pref umeSf. 
Though be tpo has a glory in his plames. 
He, chriftian like^ retreats widi modeft mien 
To the clofe copfe> or far fequeftered green. 
And ihines without defiring to be feen. 
The plea of works, as arrogant and vain,. 
Heaven turns horn with abhorrence and difdatn ;. 
Not more affronted by avowed negled» 
Than by the mere diflembler's feigned rerpe£l« 
What is all lighteoufnefs that men dcvife ? 
What—- but a fordid bargain for the (kies ? 
But Chrift as (bon would abdicate his ownj, 
As (loop from, heaven to fell the proud a thrmie. 

His dwelling a receis in feme rude lock. 
Book, beads, and maple-difli, his meagre ftock ; 
In (hirt of hair and weeds of canvafs drefled. 
Girt with a bdl-rope that the pope has blefsed ;, 
Aduil with ftripes told out for every crime. 
And fore tormented long befoce his time ^ 
His prayer preferred to faints that canpot aid ;. 
His praife poftponed, and never to be paid ;. 
See the (kge hermit, by mankind admired, 
With all that bigotry adopts infpired. 
Wearing out life in his religious whim, 
TiH his religious whimfy wears out him« 
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His works, his abftinenccy his seal allowed. 

You think him humble— God accounts him prood| 

Hig,h in demand, though lowly in pretence^ 

Of all his condud, this the genuine fenf<»— 

My penitential ftripes, my ftrraming hlood. 

Have purchafed heaven^and prove my title good* 

Turn eaftward now, and fancy (hall apply 
To your weak light her telefcopic eye. 
The bramin kindles on his own bare head 
The (acred fire, felf-torturing his trade. 
His voluntary pains, fevere and long. 
Would give a barbarous air to Britifh fong i 
No grand inquiiitor could. wQrIie invent 
Than he contrives to fuffer, well coajteati 
Which is the faintlier woithy of the two ?• 

Pafl all'difpute, yen anchorite fay you. 

Your fentence aivi mine djflCer. What is a name ?> 

1 fay the bramin has the fairer claim. 

If fufferings, fcripture no where recommends,. 

Devifbd by felf to anfwer Celfifh. ends,, 

Give faintfhip, then all Europe muft agree 

Ten flarvding hermits fuffer lefs than he. 
The truth is ^if the truth may fuit your ear. 

And prejudice have left a paflage clear) 

Pride has attained its mofl luxuriant growtht. 

And poifoned every virtue in them )v>th>. 



f Rwrii. 



Pride may be pampered whac the iefti grows leani 
Homility m&y dotfae an Engiifh dean ; 

That grace was Cowper*s— his, confefied by ail- 
Though placed in golden Durham's fecond ftall. 
Not all the plenty of a btfliop's booid. 
Bis palaee, and his lacqueys, and « My Lord,* 
More nourifli pride, that condefcending Tice, 
Than abftinencc, and b^gary^ and lice } 
It thrives in mifcry, and abundant grows 
In mifery, fools upon thcmfdves impofc. 
But why before us proteftants produce 
An Indian myftic, or a French reclufe ? 
Their fin is plain ; but what have we to fear. 
Reformed and well inftruaed? You (hall hear. 

Yon ancient prude, whofe withered features fliow 
5>lie might be young fomc forty yeare ago. 
Her elbows pinioned clofe upon her hips. 
Her head^crea, her fan upon her lips. 
Her eyebrows arehed, her eyes both gone aftray 
T^ watch yon amorous couple in their play 
ITith bony and unkcrchicfed neck defies 
The rude inclemency of wintry ikies. 
And faUs with lappet^ead and mincing airs 
Duly at chink of bell to morning prayers 
To thrift and parfimony much inclined, 
She yet allows hcrfelf that boy behind • 
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The ibhrcring midua» lnnftiBg t hegtei> 
With iUp4kod bedB» nd dew-drop at hit sofe; 
Hit pndeoeflbt't coat adieniced to wetr, 
Wfaicfa fiiuue paget yet an doomed to fliafiB^ 
Carries her InUe tudEed beneath hit arniy 
And hides hit handt to keep his fingers wami* 

She, half an angel in her own account, 
Doul^ts not hereafter with the saints to mountf 
Though not a grace appears on firi6M fcaich^ 
But that ihe fitfis, and Uenij goes to church* 
Confctous of age ihe recoiled her youth. 
And tells, not always with an eye to tnttfi. 
Who fpanned her watft, and who, wherever he came> 
Scrawled upon glafs mifs Bridget's lovely namei 
VTho ilole her flipper, filled it with tokay. 
And drank the little bumper every day. 
Of temper as envenomed as an afp, 
Cenforious, and her every word a wafp ^ 
In fiiithful memoiy flie records the crimes ^ 

Or real, or fiftitions, of the times ; 
Laughs at the reputations (he has torn. 
And holds them dangling at arms length in fcom.. 

Sach are the fruits of fan6Umonious pride. 
Of malice fed while fleih is mortified : 
Take, Madam, the reward of all your prayers, 
"Whem heroiits and where biamins meet vritfa thons;: 
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Your portion ib with them.— N«y, never frown. 
But, if you pleafe, fome ftthoms lower down. 

Artift attead^-your brulhes and your paint-* 
Produce them — ^take a chair-^now draw a Saint. 
Oh forrowful and fad ! the ftreaming tears 
Channel her cheeks-^a Niobe appears ! 
' Is this a Saint ? Throw tints and aU avay-*^ 
True piety is cheerful as the day. 
Will weep indeed and heave a pitying groan 
For others' woes, but fmilcs upon her own. 

What purpofe has the King of faints in view ^ 
Why falls the gofpel like a gracious dew ? 
To call up plenty fronvthe teeming earth* 
Or cttffe the defart with a tenfold dearth ? 
Is it that Adam's offspring may be faved 
From fervile fear, or be the more enilaved I 
To loofe the links that galled mankind before^. 
Or bind them &Aer on, and add iHU more ? 
The freebosB Chriflian has no chains to prove>. 
Or, if a chain, the golden one of love : 
No fear attends to quench his glowing fires^ 
What fear he feels his gratitude infpires; 
Shall he for fuch deliverance freely wrought, 
Recompenfe ill ? He trembles at the thought. 
His mafter's intercft and his own combined 
Prompt every movement of his heart and mjnd.^: 
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Thought) word and deed, his liberty evince* 
His freedom is the freedom of a prince. 

Man's obligations infinite, of courfe 
His life (hould prove that he perceives their force | 
His utmoft he can render is bat fmall-* 
The principle and motive all in all. 
You have two fervants<»Tom, an arch^ flj ro^ue* 
From top to toe the Geta now in vogue. 
Genteel in figure, eafy in addrefs. 
Moves without noife, and fwift as an exprefsy 
Reports a meflage with a pleaiing grace. 
Expert in all the duties of his place ; 
Say, on what hinge does his obedience move ? 
Has he a world of gratitude and love ? 
No, not a fpark'^'tis all mere (harper's play ; 
He likes your houfe, your houfcmaid, and your pay; 
Reduce his wages, or get rid of her, 
Tom quits you, with — ^Your moft obedient. Sir. 

The dinner ferved, Charles takes his ufual ftand^ 
Watches your eye, anticipates command i 
Sighs if perhaps your appetite (hould fail ; 
And if he but fufpcfts a frown, turns pale ; 
Confults all day your intereft and your eafe. 
Richly rewarded if he can but pleafe ; 
And, proud to make his firm attachment knowui^ 
To fave your life would nobly rifk his own. 



} 
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Now which ilands higheft in your ferions ilioQgbt ? 
Charles, without doubt, fay you— and fo he ought ; 
One ti€t, that from a thankful heart proceeds^ 
Excels ten thoufand mercenary deeds. 

Thus heaven approves as honeft and finceie 
The work of generous love and filial fear; 
But wkh averted eyes the omnifctent Judge 
Scorns the bafe hirelm^» and the flavifh drudge. 
Where dwell thefematchleis faints?— old Curio cries. 
Even at your fide. Sir, and before your cyts. 
The favoured few-— the enthuiiafts you defpife. 
And pleafed at heart becaufe on holy ground 
Sometimes a canting hypocrite is foundj 
Reproach a people with his lingle fall, 
And caft his filthy raiment at them all. 
Attend !— an apt iimilitude (hall (how 
Whence fprings the conduct t^at offends yo^ &>. 

See where it fmokes along the founding plain^ 
Blown all aflant, a driving, daihing rain. 
Peal upon peal redoubling all around. 
Shakes it again and fafler to the ground \ 
Now flaflnng wide, now glancing as in play, 
Swiffc beyond thought the lightnings dart away. 
Ere-yet it came the traveller urged his fleed. 
And burried, but with unCuccelsful fpeed ; 
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Vow drenched dwDttghoat« and hopeUft of bli cafe^ 

He dropi the nin, cndietvct him to hit pace« 

Suppofe, unlookcd fior in a fcene U> rade, 

I-eag hid hy interpofiog hill or wood. 

Some m an i ao nj neat and elegantly drefled» *> 

By fome kind holpitable heart pofleti^ > 

Offer him warmth, fecurity» and reft | J 

Think with what pleafure, lafe and at his eafe» 

He hears the tempeft howling in the trees ; 

^hat glowing thanks his lips and heart employ^ 

"While danger paft is turned to piefent joy. 

So fores it with the imner, when he feeis 

A growing drod of vengeance at his heels i 

His confcience, like a glafly lake before^ 

Uihed into filming waves begins to roar ; 

The law grown clamorous, though (ilent long, 

Arndgns him— <;harges him with every wrong*^ 

Aflerts the rights of his oflbided Lord, 

And death or reftitution is the word : 

Tlie hft impoffible, he fears the firft. 

And, having well deferred, expe^ the worft. 

Tlien welcome refuge, and a peaceful home j 

Oh for a (hdter from the wrath to come 1 

Cni(h me ye ipcks ; ye (ailing mountains hidej, 

Or bury me in ocean's angry tide.—* 
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The fcnitiny of thofe all-feeing cyc» 
I dare not— -And you need not, God replies ; 
The remedy you want I freely give : 
The book fliall teach you — read^belieye, and liTet 
'Tis done— the raging ftorm is heard no more, 
Mercy receives him on her peaceful (hore : 
And Justice, guardian of the dread command. 
Drops the red vengeance from his willing hand. 
A foul redeemed demands a life of praife ; 
Hence the complexion of his future days* 
Hence a demeanour holy and unfpeckt. 
And the world's hatred, as its fure eflfe^l. 
Some lead a life unblameable and juft. 
Their own dear virtue their unihaken truft ; 
They never (in— or if (as all offend) 
Some trivial flips their daily walk attend. 
The poor are near at hand, the charge is faudl, 
A flight gratuity atones for all. 
For though the pope has loft his intereft here> 
And pardons are not fold as once they were. 
No papift more deiirous to compound, 
Than fome grave iinners upon Englifli grounds 
That plea refuted, other quirks they feek— . 
Mercy is infinite, and man is weak ; 
The future (hall obliterate the paft. 
And hcavea no doubt (hall be their home at laft. 



TRUTH. 0f 

Come then— « ftiU, fmall whifper in your car*— 
He has no hope who never had a fear $ 
And he that never doubted of hU ftaie. 
He may perhaps— perhaps he may— Coo bte. 

The path to blifs abounds with many a fnare ; 
Learning is one, and wit, however rare. 
The Frenchman, firft in literary fame, 
(Mention him if you pleafe. Voltaire ?— The fame.) 
With fpirit, genius, eloquence, fupplied. 
Lived long, wrote much, laughed heartily, and died ; 
The fori pture was his jeft*book, whence be drew 
Son mots to gall the Chriftian and the Jew ; 
An infidel in health, but what when (ick ? 
Oh— then a text would touch him at the quick : 
View him at Paris in his laft career. 
Surrounding throngs the demi-god revere^ 
Exalted on his pedeflal of pride, 
And fumed with frankincenfe on every fide. 
He begs their flattery with his latefl breath. 
And fmothered in't at lafl, is praifed to death. 

Yon cottager, 'who weaves at her own door, 
Pillow and bobbins all hec little ftore ; 
Content though mean, and cheerful if not gay, 
ShufHing her threads about the live-long day, 
JuA earns a fcanty pittance, and at night 
Lies down fecure, her heart and pocket V<ght ; 
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Bhe, for her humble IpheR by nature ^, 

Has litde underftanding, and no wit, 

Receives no praife ; but, though her lot be fuch, 

(Toilfome and indigent, ihe renders much ; 

Just knows, and knows no more, her Bible true^-*« 

A truth the brilJiaiit Frenchman never khcw ; 

And in that charter reads with fparkUng eyH 

Her title to a treafure ia the fkies» 

Oh happy peafant ! Oh unhappy bardt 
His the mere tinfel, her's the rich reward | 
He praii«d perhaps for ages yet to come. 
She never heard of half a roiJe from home : 
He loft in errors his vain heart prefers, 
She fafe in the iimplicity of her*s. 

Not many wife, rich, noble, or profound 
In fcience, win ohe inch of heavenly ground. 
And is it not a mortifying thought 
The poor (hould gain it, and the rich (hould not ? 
Ko— the voluptuaries, who never forget 
One pleafure loft, lofe heaven without regret ; 
Regret wotild roufe them, and give birth to prayer, 
Prayer would add feith, and faith would fix them there. 

Not that the Former of us all in this. 
Or aught he does, is governed by caprice ; 
The fuppolfition is replete with fin. 
And bears the brand of blafphemy burnt in. 
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Kot fd-^the filver trampet's betvaUy ctU 

Sounds for the poor» but founds alike for all : 

Kings are invited, and would kinp obey. 

No ilaves on earth more weltoome were than thejr t 

But royalty^, nobility» and ftate* 

Are fuch a dead prepooderating weighty 

Hiat endleft blifs (how ftrange foever it feem) . 

In fMunierpoifey flies lip and kicks the beam* 

^s opcn> and ye cannot enter— why ? 

BecSLufe ye will not, Conyecs would veply— 

And he fajrs rauch that many may diiimte 

And cavil at With eafe> but none reCate* 

Oh bleflcd efk€t of penary alid want> 

The feed foWn diere> how yigoibus is the plant) 

Ko foil like poverty for growth divine^ 

As leaneft land fupplies the richeft wine. 

Earth gives too little^ giving only bread. 

To nouriHi pride> or turn the weakeft bead : 

To them the founding jargon of the fchoob 

Seems what it is— a cap and bell for fools t 

The light they walk by, kindled fmm abovt) 

Shows them the ihorteft way to life and fove i 

ISiey, flrangers to the controveriial field. 

Where deifts, always foiled, yet foom to yield, 

And never checked by what impedes the wife, 

Bdicve, rufh forward, and pofiefis the prize. 
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Envy, ye grett, the dall unlettered fmall i 
Ye have mttch caufe for envy— -but not all. 
We boaft fome rich ones whom the gofpel fways> 
And one who wears a coronet and prays ; 
Like gleanings of an olive-tree they (how. 
Here and there one upon the topmoft bough. 

How readily upon the gofpel plan, 
That queftion has its anfwer — ^What is man ? 
Sinful and weak, in every fenfe a wretch ; 
An inftrument, whofe chords upon the ftretch. 
And ftrained to the laft fcrew that he can bear. 
Yield only difcord in his Maker's ear : 
Once the bleft refidence of truth divine. 
Glorious as Solyma's interior ihrine, 
VThere, in bis own oracular abode. 
Dwelt vifibly the light-creating God ; 
But made long fince, like Babylon of old, 
A den of mifchiefs never to be told : 
And (he, once miftrefs of the realms around. 
Now fcattered wide and no where to be found. 
As foon (hall rife and re-afcend the throne. 
By native power and energy htr own. 
As nature at her own peculiar co(l, 
Reftore to man the glories he has loft. 
Go — bid the winter ceafe to chill the year, 
Replace the wandering comet in his fphcre. 
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'then boaft (hut wait for that unhoped for hour) 
^e felf-reftoring arm of human power. 
But what is roan in his own proud efteem ? 
flear him-— himfelf the poet and the theme : 
A monarch clothed with majefty and awe. 
His mind hi» kingdom, and his will his lawy 
Grace in his mien, and glory in his eyes. 
Supreme on ea(f th, and worthy of the (kteS| 
Strength in his heart, dominion in his nod^ 
And, thunderbolts excepted, quite a God ! 
So iings he, charmed with his own mind and form. 
The fong magnificent--^the theme a worm ! 
Hinifelf fo much the fource of his deli^r^ 
His Maker has no beauty in his (ight. 
See where he'fits contemplative and fixec!, 
Pleafure and wonder in his features mixed, 
Kis pailions tamed and all at his cobtroul, 
How perfe^ the compofure of his foul j 
Complacency has breathed a ^ntle gale 
Over all his thoughts, and fwelled his eafy fail : 
His books well trimmed and in the gayeft ftyle 
like regimented coxcombs rank and fil6| 
Adorn his itMelleflsas well as (helves^ 
And teach him notions fplendid &s thetufelves : 
The Bible only ikands neglefled there, 
Thoiigh that of sdl moft worthy of his c^ire^ 
TOL. X. & 
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And like an in&nt troublefome awake, 
Is left to deep for peace and quiet fake. 

What (hall the man deferve of human kind^ 
Whofe happy (kill and induflry combined 
Shall prove (what argument could never yet) 
The Bible an impofture and a cheat ? 
The praifes of the libertine piofefled» 
The word of men, and curfes of the beft. 
Where Ihould the living, weeping over his woes. 
The dying, trembling at the awfiil clofe. 
Where the betrayed, forfaken, and opprefled. 
The thoufands whom the world forbids to reft» 
Where (hould they find, (thofe eomforts at an end 
The fcripture yields) or hope to find, a friend? 
Sorrow might mufe herfelf to madnefs then, 
And feeking exile from the (ight of men. 
Bury herfelf in folitude profound} 
Grow frantic with her pangs, and bite the ground. 
Thus often unbelief, grown iick of life. 
Flies to the tempting pool, or felon knife. 
The jury meet, the coroner is fhort. 
And lunacy the verdi6l of the court ; 
Reverfe the fentence, let the truth be known. 
Such lunacy h ignorance alone ; 
They knew not, what fomebilhops may not know, 
That fcripture is tlie only cure of woe; 
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I *rh3Lt field of promife, hov7 it 6ings abroad 
Its odour over the Cbriftian's thorny road I 
The foul, repofing on afiiired relief. 
Feds herfelf happy amidft all her grief. 
Forgets her labour as (he toils along. 
Weeps tears of joy, and burfts into a fong. 

But the fame word, that, like the polifhed fharc^ 
Ploughs up the roots of a believer's care. 
Kills too the flowery weeds, wherever they grow. 
That bind the (inner*s Bacchanalian brow. 
Oh that unwelcome voice of heavenly love. 
Sad mefTenger of mercy from above I 
How does it grate upon his thanklefs ear. 
Crippling his pleafures with the cramp of fear! 
His will and judgment at continual ftrife. 
That civil war imbitters all his life : 
In vain he points his powers againil the <kies. 
In vain he clofes or averts his eyes. 
Truth will intrude — ^ftie bids him yet beware ; 
And {hakes the fccptic in the fcomer's chair. 
I Though various foes againft the truth combinei^ 
Pride above all oppofes her defign ; 
Pride, of a growth fuperior to the reft. 
The fubtleft ferpent with the loftieft creft, 
Swells at the thought, and, kindling into rage^ 
Would hifs the cherub mercy from the ftage. 

E z 
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And is the foul indeed fo loft ? — flic cHes*, 
Fallen from her glory and too weak to rife ? 
Torpid and dull befieath a frozen zone, 
Has (he no fpark that may be dtemed her own?* 
Grant her indebted to what zealots call 
Grace undeferved, yet furely not for all- 
Some beatns of reftitude flie yet difplays, 
Some love of Virtue, and forae power to praife ; 
Can lift herlVlf above corpoieal things^ 
And, foaring on her own unborrowed wings, 
Poflefs herielf of all that's good or true^^ 
Affert the fkies, and vindicate her due, 
Paft inrliferetion is a venial crime. 
And if the youth, unmellowed yet by tihie, . 
Bore on h'ts branch luxuiiant then and rude 
Fruits of a blighted fize, auftere and crude, 
Warurer years (hall happier fiords produce, 
And meliorate the well coHCo6led juice. 
Thi% confcious of her meritorious zeaf. 
To juftice (he may make her bold appeal. 
And leave to mercy with a tranquil mind, 
The worthlefs and unfruitful of mankind. 
Hear then how mercy, flighted and defied, 
RtMorts the affront againft the crown of pridCv 

Periih the virtue, as it ought, abhorred, 
A«d the fool with it, who infults hii Lord. 



T R U T IT* 7J 

The aitonemcnt, a Redeemer's love has WTOught» 
Is not for you— the righteous nce<l it not. 
Seeft thou yon harlot wooing all (he meets. 
The worn-out nuifance of the public ftreets^ 
Herfclf from mom to night, from night to mom, 
Her own abhorrence^ and as much your fcorn : 
The gracious (hower, unlimited and free, 
Shall fall on her, when heaven denies it thee. 
Of all that wifdom di^t«s, this the drift. 
That man is^ dead in iin, and life a gift. 

is Viirtue then, vnlefs of Chriftian growth, 
ffctfi fallacy^ or fopliftineCs, or bo.th ? 
T^en thoufand fages loft in endiefs ^:oe^ 
For ignorance of yrhat they covLld 9ot know ? 
That Ipeech betrays at once a bigot's tongue, 
Charge not a God with fuch outrageous wrong. 
Truly not I— the partial light men have. 
My Creed perfuades me, well-cmpioycd, may fave; 
White he that fcoms the noon-day beam, pen'erfe. 
Shall find the blefling unimproved a curfe. 
Let heathen Worthies, whofe exalted mind 
Ijeft fenfoality and drofs behind, 
Poflefs for me their undifputed lot. 
And take unenvied the reward they fought. 
But ftill in virtue of a Saviour's plea, 
Kot blind by choice, but deftined not to fee* 

£ 3 
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Their fortitude and wifdom were a flame 
Celcftiat, though they knew not whence it came. 
Derived from the fame fourcc of light and grace. 
That guides the Chriftian in his fwifter race ; 
Their judge was confcience, and her rule their law. 
That rule, purfued with reverence and with awe, 
led them, however faltering, faint, and flow, 
From what they knew, to what they wiftied to know. 
Bu^ let not him that (hares a brighter day. 
Traduce the fplendour of a noon-tide ray,, 
Prefer the twilight of a darker time. 
And deem his bafe l^upidity no crime ; 
The wretch, who Hights the bounty of the ikies. 
Ana (inks, while favoured with the means to rife. 
Shall find them rated at their full amount. 
The good he fcorned all carried to account. 

Marihalling a^l his terrors as he came,^ 
Thunder, and earthquake, and devouring flam?. 
From Sinai's top Jehovah gave the law, 
Lift: for obedience, death for every flaw. 
When the great Sovereign would his will ex'prefs. 
He gives a perfedl rule, what can he lefe ? 
And guards it with a fanflion as fevere 
As vengeance can infli6^, or fmncrs fear : 
ElCc his own glorious rights he would difclaim, 
\nd man might fafcly trifle vvith his name. 
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He bids him glow with unremitting love 

To all on earthy and to himfelf above ; 

Condemns the injurious deed, the flanderous tongue^ 

The thought that meditates a brother's wrong : 

Brings not alone the more confpicuous part. 

His conduft to the teft, but tries his heart. , 

Hark ! univerfal nature (hook and groaned, 
Twas the laft trumpet — fee the Judge enthroned: 
Roufe all your courage at your utmoft need, 
Now fummon every virtue, ftand and plead. 
What ! (ilent ? Is your boafting heard no more ? 
That felf>renouncing wifdom, learned before. 
Has (bed immortal glories on your brow. 
That all your virtues cannot purchafe now. 

AH joy to the believer ! He can fpeak— 
Trembling yet happy, confident yet meek. 

Since the dear hour that brought me to thy foot, 
And cut up all my follies by the root, 
I never trufted in an arm but thine. 
Nor hoped, but in thy righteoufnefs divine : 
My prayers and alms, tmperfe^ and defiled. 
Were but the feeble efforts of a child 
However performed, it was their brighteft part 
That they proceeded from a grateful heart : 
Cleanfed in thine own all-purifying blood. 
Forgive their evil, and accept their gpod ;. 

& 4 
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1 caft them at thy feet— my only plea 

Is what it lyiras, dependence upon thee. 

While ftruggling in the vale of tears below. 

That never failed; nor (hall it fail me now. 

Angelic gratulations rend the ikies, 

Pride falls un pitied never more to rife, 

fii^miUty is crowned| and faith receives the prize. 



} 



EXPOSTULATION. 



TantaTie^ tam paHe^s^ nuUo certamiiie loUi 
Pona situs f ViRO* 



Wht wecpf thf mufe for England ? What appears 
In England's cafe to move the mufe to lear^i 
From iide to fide of her delightful ifle 
Is (he not clothed with a perpetual fmile ? 
Can nature add a charm, or art confer 
A nei^-fbund luxury not feen in her ? 
Where under heaven is pleafure more purfued, 
Or where does cold refle£tion lefs intrude ? 
Her fields a rich expanfe of wavy corn, ' 
Poured out from plenty's overflowing horn ; 
Ambrofial gardens, in which art fupplies 
The fervour and the force of Indian ikies ; 
Her peaceful (hores, where bufy commerce wa'ts 
To pour his golden tide through all her gates ; 

E » 
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'Whom fiery funs, that fcorch the niflet fpice 

Of eaftern grovf s, and oceans floored with ice 

Forbid in vain to pu(h his daring way 

To darker climes, or climes of brighter day ; 

Whom the winds waft wberever the bilk>ws roll, 

From the world's girdle to the frozen pole ; 

The chariots bounding in her wheel-worn ftreets» 

Her vaults below, where every vintage meets ; 

Her theatres, her revels, and her fports ; 

The fcenesy to which not youth alone reforts» 

But age, in fpite of weaknefs and of pain. 

Still haunts, in hope to dreatii of youth again ; 

All fpeak her happy : let tho mufe look round 

From Eaft to Weil, no forrow can be found : 

Or only what, iil cottages confined, 

Sighs unregarded to the pai&ng wind. 

Then wherefore weep for England ? What appear* 

In England's cafe to move the mufe to tears ? 

The prophet wept for Ifrael ; wiOied his eyes 
Were fountains fed with infinite fupplies : 
For Ifrael dealt In robbery and wrong ; 
There were the fcomer's and the (landcrer's tongue ; 
Oath^, ufed as playthings or convenient tools, 
As intercft biafTed knaves, or fafhion fools ; 
Adultery, neighing at his neighbour's door ; 
'^npreffior, labouring hard to grind the poor ; 
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The partial balance, and deceitful weight ; 

The treacherous fmile, a maflc for feciet hate ; 

Hypociify, formality in prayer, 

And the dull fervice of the lip were there. 

Her women, infolent and felf-ci^refled. 

By vanity's unwearied finger drcfled. 

Forgot the blu(h that virgin lean impart 

To modeft cheeks, and borrowed one from art % 

Were juft fuch trifles, without worth or ufe. 

As iilly pride and idlenefs produce ; 

Curled, fcented, furbelowed, and flounced around^ 

"With feet too delicate to touch the gnmnd. 

They flretched the neck, and rolled the wanton e)re« 

And fighed fbr jevery fool that fluttered by. 
He faw his people flaves to every luft. 

Lewd, avaricious, arrogant, unjufl ; 

He heard the wheels of an avenging God 

Groan heavily along the diflant road ; 

Saw Babylon fet wide her two-leaved brafs 

To let the military deluge pafs; 

Jerufalem a prey, her glory foiled, 

Her princes captive, and her treafures fpoHed ; 

Wept till all Ifrael lieard his bitter cry. 

Stamped with his foot, and fmote upon his thigh : 

But wept, and flamped, and fmote his thigh in vain, 

Pleafurc is deaf when told of future pain, 

E 
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And founds prophetic are too rough to fuit 
Ears long accuftomed to the pleaiing lute : 
They fcorned his infpiration and his theme> 
Pronounce4 him fraptic, and his fears a dream; 
With felf-indulgence winged the fleeting hours. 
Till the fofe found them, and down fpll the towers. 

Long time AfTyria bounc^ them in her cl^aif;. 
Till penitence had purged the public ftain, 
And Cyrus> with relenting pity moved* 
jRetumed them happy to the land they loved; 
Therei proof againft profperity^ awhile 
They flood the tefl of her enfnaring fmile. 
And had the grace in fcenes of peace to (how 
The virtue, they had learned in fcenes of woe. 
lut roan h frail, and can but ill fuilain 
A long Immunity from grief and pain; 
And after a^l the joys that plenty leads. 
With tip-toe (lep vice (ilently fucceeds. 

When he tha( n^led them ^ith a (hepherd's ro4^ 
In form a man, in dignity a God, 
Came, not expe6ied in that humble guife^ 
To fift and fearch them with unerring eyes. 
He found, concealed beneath a fair outfide. 
The filth of rottennefs and worm of pride ; 
Their piety a fyftem of deceit. 
Scripture employed fp fan£lify the cheat; 
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The pharifec the dupe of his own ait» 
Self-idolized and yet a knave at hesin, . 

When nations are to perilh in their iins» 
'Tis in the church the leprofy begins ; 
f he prieft, whofe office is with zeal fincere 
To watch the fountain and preferve it clear^ 
Carelefsly nods apd fleeps upon the brink. 
While others poifon wh^t th^ flock muft drink ; 
Qt, waking at the cal) of lull alon^, 
Infufes lies, and i^nois qf his ovrn ; 
His unfufpe6ling (heep brieve it pure ; 
And, tainted by the very m^ns of cure. 
Catch from each other a contagious fpot. 
The foul fore-runner of a general rot. 

Th«;n truth is hufhed that herefy n^ay preach^ 
And all is traih that reafpii cannot feach : 
Then God's own image on the foul imprelTed 
Becomes a mockery, and a ftanding jeft ; 
And faith, the root whence only can arUc 
The graces of a life that wins the (kics^ 
Lofes at once all value and efteem. 
Pronounced by grey-beards a pemjcioqs dream (( 
Then ceremony leads her bigots forth, 
Prepared to fight for fliadows of no worth ; 
While truths, on which eternal things depend. 
Find not, or hardly find^ a fingle friend ; 
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As foldiers watch the lignai of command, . 
They leam to bow, to kneel, to fit, to iUnd ; 
Happy to fill religion's vacant place 
With hollow form, and gefture, and grimace. 

Such, when the teacher of his church was there, 
People and prieft, the fons of Ifrael were $ 
Stiff in the letter, lax in the defign 
And import, of their oracles divine ; 
Their learning legendary, falfe, abfurd. 
And yet exalted above God's own word ; 
They drew a: curfe from an intended good, 
PuQed up with gifts they never underftood. 
He judged them with as terrible a frown. 
As if not love, but wrath, had brought him down : 
Yet he was gentle as foft fummcr airs. 
Had grace for others* fins, but none for theirs ; 
Through all he fpoke a noble plainnefs ran— 
Rhetoric is artifice, the work of man ; 
And tricks and turns, that fancy may devife. 
Are far too mean for him that rules the (kies. 
The aftonifhed vulgar trembled while he tore 
The ma(k from faces never fccn before ; 
He ftripped the impoftors in the noon-day fun. 
Showed that they followed all they feemed to fliun ^ 
Their prayers made public, their ezcefics kept 
As pfuate as the chambers where they flcpt ; 
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The temple and its Jioly rites profaned 
By mummeries, he that dwelt in it difdaincd i 
Uplifted hands, that at convenient times 
Could a€i extortion and the worft of crimes, 
WaOied with a neatnefs fcrapuloufly nice. 
And free from every taint but that of vice. 
Judgment, however tardy, mends her pace 
When obftinacy once has conquered grace. 
They faw diftemper healed, and life refioredi 
In anfwer to the fiat of his word ; 
Confeiled the wonder, and^th daring tongue 
Blafphemed the authority from which it fprung. 
They knew by fure prognoftics feen on high. 
The future tone and temper of the iky ; 
But, grave diflemblers ! could not underftand 
That iin let loose fpeaks punifhment at hand. 

Aik now of hiftory's authentic page, 
And call up evidence from every age ; 
Difplay with bufy and laborious hand 
The blefiings of the moft indebted land ; 
What nation will you find, whofe annals prove 
So rich an intereft in almighty love? 
Where dwell they now, where dwelt in ancient day 
A people planted, watered, bleft as they ? 
Let Egypt*s plagues and Canaan's woes proclaim 
The favours poured upon the JewiQi name ; 
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TMr freedom purchafed for them at ttie coft 
Qf ally their hard oppreflbrs valued n^oil ; 
Their title to a country not their own 
Made fure by prodigies tiU thep unlpio^n ; 
For them the ftates, they left> made wafte and void { 
For them, the dates, to which they went, deftioycd ; 
A cloud to meafure out their march by day^ 
By night a fire to cheer the gloomy way ; 
That moving iignal fummoning, when beft^ 
llieir hoft to move, ai>d when it ftayed, to reft* 
For t})ei|^ the ro^ks ()iflQWcd into 4 ^po^ 
The deiys condeniisd ii^to. angelic foodf 
Their ve^ry garments facredj old yet ne^» 
And Time forbid to touch them as he flew ^ 
Streams, fwelled above the bank, enjoined to iland. 
While they paffed through to tlieir appointed land | 
Their leader armed wifk^ meekqefs, zea), and love. 
And graced wjtl) cle^r predentij^ls frqm i^boye | 
Themfclvcs fepi^red bepeath the Almighty wing j 
Their God their captain *, li^wgiyer, and king ; 
Crowned with a thoufand vi£^ories, and at laf^ 
JLords of the conquered foil, there rooted faflj» 
In p^ce pofleiiing what they won by war^ 
Their nanie far publiflied, and revered as far ; 
Where will you find a race like theirs, endowed 
With all that man ever wi^ed, or heaven bcftowed ? 

• vi<2ejo&d«T. <4* 
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Tlieyy^nd they only, amongft all mankind 
Received the tranfcript of the eternal mind ; 
Were trufted with his own engraven Uws, 
And coniiitutcd guardians of his cauie ; 
Theirs were the prophet?, theiis the prieftly calf^ 
And theirs by birth th^ Saviour of us alU 
In vain the nations, that had feen them rife 
With fierce and envious yet adi|[>iriiig eyes^ 
Had fou^t to CT^Sh them guarded) as they weft 
By power diving, and Ocill that could not err. 
Had they maintfine^ allq^ce firm and fi^e^ 
And kept tj;if fiuth immaculate and pure. 
Then the prQud eag'es of aIl:Conquering Rome 
Had found one city not to be overcome ; 
And the twelve ftandards of the tribes unfurled 
Had bid defiance to the waqiing iforl4* 
But|;race ^.bufed brings forth the foi)]eft dee^Sf 
As ric^eft foil tl^e n^oft luxuriant weeds. 
Cured of tl^ golden calves, their fathers* iuif 
They /et up felf, that idol god within ; 
Viewed a Deliverer w^th difdain and hate^ 
Who left them ftill a tributary ftate ; 
Seized faft his hand, held out to fet them free 
From a worfe yoke, an4 nailed it to the tree : 
There was the confummation and the ciown| 
Th^ 4^wer Qf lirael's infamy f^U blown | 
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Thence date their Tad dedeniion and chdr fall. 
Their woes not yet repealed thence date them alt. 

Thus fell the beft inflra^^ed in her day, 
And the moil favoured land, look where we may^. 
Philofophy indeed on Grecian eyes 
Had poured the day, and cleared the Roman ikies ; 
In other climes perhaps Creative art^ 
With power furpaiSng their*s, performed her part. 
Might give more life to marble, or might fill 
The glowing tablets with a jufter lldll^ 
Might ihine in fable, and grace idle themes 
With all the embroidery of poetic dreams j 
Twas their*8 alone to dive into the plan, 
That truth and mercy had revealed to man ; 
And virhile the world befide, that plan unknown. 
Deified ufelefs wood, or fenfelefs flone, 
They breathed in faith their well-direfted prayers. 
And the true God, the God of truth, was their's. 

Their glory faded, and their race ^fperfed. 
The laft of nations now, though once the firfl ; 
They warn and teach the proudefl, would they leant. 
Keep wifdom, or meet vengeance in your turn : 
If we efcaped not, if Heaven fpared not us. 
Peeled, fcattered, and exterminated thus ; 
If vice received her retribution due 
When we were vifited, what hope for you ^ 
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When God arifes with an awful fnmn 
To puniih luft> or pluck prefumption down ; 
When gifts |>erveitedy or not dviy prized^' 
Fleafure overvalued, and his grace defpifed, 
Provoke the vengeance of his righteous hand 
To pour down wrath upon a thanklefs land ; 
He will be found impartially feverey 
Too jufl to wink, or fpeak the guilty clear. 

Oh Ifrad, of all nations moft undone ! 
Thy diadem difplaced, thy fceptre gone ; 
Thy temple, once thy glory, (alien and rafed» 
And thou a worihipper even where thou mayeft ; 
Thy fcrviccs, once only without fpot, 
Mere (hadows now, their ancient pomp forgot | 
Thy Levites, once a confecrated hoft. 
No longer Levites, and their lineage loll. 
And thou thyfclf over every country fown. 
With none on earth that thou canft call thine own ; 
Cry aloud, thmi that fitteft in theduft, 
Cry to the proud, the cruel, and unjuft ; 
Knock at the gates of nations, roufe their fears ; 
Say wrath is coming, and th6 ftorm appears ; 
But raife the (hriUeft Cry in BritiHi ears. 

What ails thee, refllefs as the waves that roar* 
And Aing their foam againft thy chalky Chore ? 
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Miftrcfs, at leaft while Provi<|encc i^^Xi ple^re. 

And tridcyit-bcariDg queen of the widp ftas*-^ 

Why, having kept goo4 foitl^, an^ often flbpwQ 

Friendfliip fnd truth tp others, finfeft tho^ none ? 

Thou th^ hail i)et the perfeai^ted fxce. 

None interpofes ^oyjr to iuccour thee. 

Countries indebtei^ to thy power, that (hine 

With light derived from thee, would foiother thine : 

Jhy very children watch for thy difgrace— 

A lawlefs brood, and curfe thee to thy &ce* 

Thy rulers load thy credit, yeaf by year. 

With r^ms Peruvian atii^es C9ul4 never c^ear { 

As if, like arches built with ikilful hand. 

The more 'twere prefl the firmer it would ftand. 

The cry in all thy (hips is ftill the fame. 
Speed us away to battle and to fiune. 
Thy mariner^ explore the yiild expanfe^ 
Iippaji^ to defcry the ^l^gs of Frai^ce t 
But thoi^gh they fight as thine have ever foi^t, 
|R.eturn ashamed wit^ot^t the w/eaths they l'ougl^t| 
Thy fenate is a fcene of civil jar« 
Chaos of contrarieties at war; 
yVhere (harp and folid, phlegmatic ^nd Ug^^, 
Difcordant atoms meet, ferment, and fight ; 
Where obftinacy takes hb fturdy ftand. 
To difcencert w^t policy has planned ; 
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tVhcre policy Is bufied all nuht lon^ 

In fcttins: right what fa6lion lias fet wrong ; 

Where flails of oratlory thrcfh the floor, 

that yields tTieitt dhafFandf duft, and nothing mott. 

Thy racked inhabitants repifte, coiAplaiiT, 

Taxed till the brow of labour fweats in vafn ; 

War lays a burthen on the reeling ftate, 

And peace does nothing to relieve the weight ; 

Succefli^e loads fucceeding bioils impose. 

And iie;hins: millions prophefy the clofe. 

Is advirfe providence, when pondfered-wcl^ 
So dimly writ, or difficult to fpelt, 
Thou canfl not read with readinefs and ekfc 
Providence adverfe in events like thefe ? 
Know then that heavenly wifdom on this ball 
Creates, gives birth to, guides, confummates *U j- 
That, while laborious and quick-thoue;hted itmn 
Snufls up the pr^il'e of wh£tt b^ Teems to pUn^ 
He firft conceives, then perfe^ls his <kiign« 
As a mere iftflrumcnt in hands divine : 
Blind to the working of that fecret powcr^ 
Thait balances the wings of every hour,- 
Thc bufy trifler dreams himfelf alone. 
Frames many ar purpofe, and God works his owm^ 
States thrive or wither as moons waMtnd wftne^ 
Evtn as his will and his decrees oitdaiii j 
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Whik honour, virtue, piety bear fway. 

They flourifti ; and as thefe decline, decay : 

In juft refcntmcnt of his injured laws, 

He pours contempt on them and on their caufe ; 

Strikes the rtmgh thread of error right athwart 

The web of every fchemc they have at heart ; 

Bids rottcnnefs invade and bring to duft 

The pillars of fupport, in which they truft, 

And do his errand of difgrace and fhame 

On the chief ftrength and glory of the fiame. 

None ever yet impeded what he wrought. 

None bars him out from his moft fecrct thought : 

Da^rknefs itfelf before his eye is light, 

^nd hell's clofe raifchief naked in his fight. 

Stand now and judge thyfelf— Haft thou incurred 
His ang^r, who can wafte thee with a word. 
Who poifes and proportions fea and land, 
"Weighing them in thC hollow of his hand. 
And in whofc awful fight all nations feem 
As grafshoppcrs, as duft, a drop, a dream ? 
Haft thou (a facrilegc his foul abhors) 
Claimed aU the glory of thy profperous wars ? 
Proud of thy fleets and armies, ftolen the gem 
Of his juft praife, to lavilh it on them ? 
Haft ^hou not learned, what thou art often told, 
A truth ftill facred, and believed of old. 
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That no fuccef^ attends oa fpears and (worda 
Unbleft, and that the battle is the Lord's ? 
That courage is his creature, tmd difmay 
The poft> that at his bidding fpeeds away^ 
Ghaftly in feature*, and his ftammering tongue 
With doleful humour and fad prefage hung. 
To quell the valour of the ftouteft heart. 
And teach the combatant a woman's part ? 
That he bids thoufands fly when none purfuc. 
Saves as he will by many or by few. 
And claims for ever, as his royal right. 
The event and fure deciflon of the fight ? 

Haft thou, though fuckled at fair freedom's bread. 
Exported flavery to the conquered Eafl, 
Pulled down the tyrants India ferved with dread. 
And raifed thyfelf, a greater in their ftead ? 
Gone thither armed and hungry, returned ftill. 
Fed firom the licheft veins of the Mogul, 
A defpot big with power obtained by wealth. 
And that obtained by rapine and by ftealth ? 
With Aiiatic vices ftored thy mind, 
But left their virmes and thine own behind ; 
And, having tracked thy foul, brought home the fee, 
To tempt the poor to fell himfelf to thee ? 

Haft thou by ftatute ihoved ftom its deiigti 
The Savioar's fieaft, his own bleft bread and wine. 
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And made the f3m]fbols of atoning grafce 
An office-key, a p!dk-1ock to a plaCe, 
l*hat infidels may prove theif title g6od 
Ifty an oath dipped in fa^raiifiental blood ^ 
A blot that will be' ftitl a blot, in fpite 
Of all that grave apologifls may write ; 
And though abiihop toil to cleanfe the flafriy 
He wipes and fcours the iilver cup in vain. 
And haft thou fwom on every flight pretence^ 
Till perjuries are commoh as bad pence, 
^hile tlioufands, ckrelefs of t^e dafhning iin^ 
Kifs the book's otttfide, who never looked within ? 

IPlaft thou, when heaven ha-s clothed thee with dirgiacc. 
And long provoked, repaid thee to thy face, 
(For thou haft known eclipfes, aiid endured 
l>imnefs and anguifti, all thy beams obfcured/ 
"When fin has (bed diOionour on thy brow $ 
And never of a fabler hue than now)^ 
Haft thou, with heart perverfe and confcience feared^ 
Defpifing all rebuke, ftill perfevered. 
And having chofen evil, fcomed the voice 
That cried, Repent !— <and gloried in thy choioe? 
Thy faftingSy when calamity at laft 
Suggefts the expedient of a yearly faft. 
What mean they ? Canft thou drctek the^ is a pow«^ 
In lighter diet at a later'hour. 
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To charm to fleep the threatening of the (kicSy 
And hide paft folly from all-feeing eyes ? 
The &ft, that wins deliverance, and fufpends 
The ftfoke that a vindi^ve God intends^ 

Is to renounce hypocrify ; to draw 

Thy life upon the pattern of the law ; 

To war with pleafare idolized before ; 

To vanqalfh laft, and wear its yoke no more. 

All fading elfe, whatever be the pretence. 

Is wooing mercy by renewed offence. 

Haft thou within thee fin, that in old time 
Brought fire from heaven, the fex-abufing crime, 
Whofe horrid perpetration flamps dtfgrace. 
Baboons are free from, upon human race ? 
Think on the fruitful and well-vratered fpot. 
That fed the flocks and herds of wealthy Lot, 
Where Paradife feemed flill vouchfafed on earth, 
Baming and fcorched into perpetual dearth, 
Or, in his words who damned the bafe defire, 
Sufiering the rengeance of eternal fire : 
Then nature injured, fcandalized, defiled. 
Unveiled her blufhing cheek, looked on, and fmiled; 
Beheld with joy the lovely fcene defatced. 
And praifed the wrath, that laid her beauties wafle. 

Far be the thought from any vcrfe of mine, 
And farther (till the formed and fixe4 defign^ 

VOt. X. F 
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To thruft the charge of deeds, that I deteft, 
Againft an innocent unconfcious breaft : 
The man that dares tradace, becaafe he can 
With fafety to himfelf, is not a man t 
An individuil is a facrcd mark. 
Not to be pierced in play, or in the dark ; 
But public cenfure fpeaks a public foe^ 
Unlefs a zeal for virtue guide the blow. 

The prieftly brotherhood, devout, fincere. 
From mean felf-intcreft and ambition clear. 
Their hope In Heaven, fervility their fcorn. 
Prompt to perfuadc, expoftulate, and warn. 
Their wifdom pure, and given them from above. 
Their ufefulnefs enfured by zeal and love. 
As meek as the' man Mofes, and withal 
As bold as in Agrippa's prcfencc Paul, 
Should fly the wofld's contaminatin]e: touch> 
Holy and unpolluted : — are thine fuch ? 
Except a few with Eli's fpirit blefll, 
Hophni and Phineas may defcribe the reft. 

Where fhall a teacher look in days like thefe. 
For ears and hearts that he can hope to pleafe ? 
Look to the poor— the iimple and the plain 
Will hear perhaps thy falutary ftrain : 

 

Humility is gentle, apt to learn. 

Speak but^thc word, will liftcn and return. 
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Alasj not fo ! the poorcft of the flock 
Arc proud, and fet their faces as a rock ; 
Denied that earthly opulence they choofc, 
God's belief gift they feoff at, and refufc. 
The rich, the produce of a nobler ftcm, 
Arc more intelligent at leaf^, try theth: 
Oh vain inquiry ! they without remorfe 
Are altogether gone a devious courfe ; 
Where beckoning pleafufe leads thciri, wildly (Irayj 
Have burfl the bands, and caft the yoke away. 
Now borne upon the wings of truth fublinac. 
Review thy dim original and prime, 
this ifland, fpot of unreclaimed rude earth. 
The cradle that received thee at thy brrth. 
Was rocked by many a rough Norwegian blaft. 
And Dant(h howlings feared thee as they paiTed ; 
For thou waft bom amid the din of arms. 
And fucked a breafl that panted with alarms. 
While yet thou waft a groveling puling chit. 
Thy bones rrot fafliioned, and thy joints not kniti 
The Roman taught thy ftubborn knee to bow. 
Though twice a Caefar couji not bend thee now. 
fflis vi&^oty was that of orient light, 
"When the fun's (hafts difperfe the gloom of night. 
*XTiy language at this diftant moment (hows 
Kow much the country to the conqueror owes $ 
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Expreflive, energetic, and refined. 

It fparkles with the gems he left behind : 

He brought thy land a bleffing when he came^ 

He found thee favage* and he left thee tame ; 

T&ught thee to clothe thy pinked and painted hide. 

And grace thy figure with a foldier's pride ; 

He fowed the feeds of order where he went. 

Improved thee far beyond hts own intent. 

And, while he ruled thee by the fword alone. 

Made thee at laft a warrior like his own. 

Religion, if in heavenly truths attired. 

Needs only to be fecn to be admired ; 

But thine, as dark as witcheries of the night. 

Was formed to harden hearts and (hock the fight ; 

Thy Druids ftruck the well-hung harps they bore 

With fingers deeply dyed in human gore ; 

And while the viflim flowly bled to death. 

Upon the rolling chords rung out his dying breath. 

Who brought the lamp, that with awaking beai-ns 
Difpelled thy gloom, and broke away thy dreains. 
Tradition, now decrepid and worn out, 
Babbler of ancient fables, (eaves a doubt : 
But ftill light reached thee ; and thofe gods of tViiij^^ 
Woden and Thor, each tottering in his (hrine. 
Fell broken and defjiced at his own door. 
As Dagon in Philiflia long before. 
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Sat Rome with forceries and magic wand 
Soon raifed a cloud, that darkened every land ; 
And thine was fmothered in the flench and fog 
Of Tiber's maHhes and the papal bo^. 
Then priefts with bulls and briefs, and (haven crowns^ 
And griping fifts, and unrelenting frowns, 
Legates and delegates with powers from he!\^ 
Though heavenly in pretention, fleeced thee wdl; 
And to this hour, to keep it frefh in mind, 
Some twigs of that old fcourge axe l^t behind *« 
Thy foldiery, the pope's well managed pack, 
"Were trained beneath his lafh, and knew ttie fmack. 
And, when he laid them on the fcent of blopd. 
Would hunt a Saracen through fire and f^pod. 
Laviih of life to win an empty torab^ 
That proved a mint of wealth, a mine to Rome, 
They left theijr bones beneath unfriendly fkies, 
His worthlefs abfolution all the prize. 
Thou waft the verieft (lave in days of yore. 
That ever dragged a chain or tugged an oar; 
Thy monarchs arbitrary, fierce, unjuH, 
Themf elves the ilaves of bigotry or lufl, 
Difdained thy counfels, only in diflrefs 
Found thee a goodly fpunge for power to prefs« 
* Which may be found at Dofikor^ Commons. 
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Thy chiefs, the lords of many a petty fee. 

Provoked and haraffed, in return plagued the? ; 

Called thee away from peaceable employ, 

Domeftic happinefs and rural joy, 

To wafte thy life in arms, or lay it down 

In caufelefs feuds and bickerings of their own. 

Thy parliaments adored on bended knees 

The fovereignty, they were convened to pleafe| 

Whatever was afked, too timid to refift. 

Complied with, and were gracioufly difmifled ; 

And if fome Spartan foul a doubt expreffed. 

And blufhing at the tamenefs of the reft, 

Dared to fuppofe the fubjeft had a choice. 

He was a traitor by the general voice. 

Oh (lave ! with powers thou didfl not dare ettrt, 

Verfe cannot floop fo low as thy defert j 

It (hakes the fides of fplenetic difdain. 

Thou felf-entitled ruler of the main. 

To trace thee to the date when yon fair fea. 

That clips thy (hores, had no fuch charms for thee ^ 

When other nations flew from coaft to coaft. 

And thou hadil neither fleet nor flag to boaft. 

Kneel now, and lay thy forehead in the duil ^ 

Blu(h if thou canft ; not petrified, thou muft : 

A€t but an honeft and a faithful part , 

Compare what then thou waft with what thou art ; 
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And God's .dirpoiing provi^lence confefledy 
Obduracy itfdf muft yield the re(t — 
Then thou art bound to ferve him, and to prove. 
Hour after hour, thy gratitude and love. 

Has he not. hid thee, and thy favoured laod« 
For ages fafe beneath his iheltering hand. 
Given thee his blefling on the cleareft proof. 
Bid nations leagued againft thee iland aloof. 
And chaiged hoftility and hate to roar. 
Where eUe they would, but not upon thy fliore f 
His power fecured thee, when prefumptuous Spaii^ 
Baptized her fleet invincible in vain ; 
Her gloomy mcmarcb, doubtful and refigned 
To every pang, that racks an anxious mind, 
Aiked of the waves, that broke upon his coaft. 
What tidings f ^nd t^ fi^rge leplied— Ail loft 1 
And when the Stjiart leaning 09 tjht Scot, 
Then too much feared, and now too much forgot, 
I^erc^ to th« very centre of the realm. 
And hoped to feize his abdicated helm, 
'Twas but to prove how quickly with a frown. 
He that had railed thee could have plucked thee down* 
Pecidiar is the grace by thee poffefled. 
Thy foes implacable^ thy land at reft ; 
Thy thundei^ travel over earth and feas. 
And all at home |s pleafure, wealth, and eafe. 
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Tis thus, CKtending his tempeftuous arm, 
Thy Maker fills the nations with alarm, 
•While his owa heaven furvcys the troubled fcene^ 
And feels no 6hftnge, unfliaken and ferenei 
Freedom, in other lands fcarce known to ihioey 
Pours out a flood of fplendour upon thine ; 
Thou hafl as bright an interefl in her rays. 
As ever Rx)man had in Rome's beft days. 
True freedom is where no reflraint is known. 
That fcripture, juftice, and good fenfe difown^ 
V^ere ordy vice and injury are tied. 
And all from (bore to fhore is free befide. 
Such freedom is — and Windfor's hoary towers 
Stood trembling at the boldnefs of thy powers. 
That won a nymph on that immortal plain. 
Like her the fabled Phoebus wooed in vain : 
He found the laurel only— happier you 
The unfading laurel and the virgin to6 *! 

Now think, if pleafure have a thought to fpare ; 
If God himfelf be not beneath her care ; 
If buiinefs, conflant as the wheels of time. 
Can paufe an hour to read a ferious rhime; 
If the new mail thy merchants now^receive. 
Or expeftation of the next give lesive ; 

• AHnding to the grant of Magna Charta, which was extorted 
kom kjng Joba by the Barons ac Runnymede near Wjndfor. 
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Oh think> if chargeable with deep arrears 
For fuch indulgence gilding all thy years. 
How mach, though long neglefked, ihining yet. 
The beams of heavenly truth have fwelled the debt. 
When perfecuting zeal. made royal fport 
With tortured innocence in Mary's court. 
And Bonner, blithe as (hepherd at a wake. 
Enjoyed the (how, and danced about the ftake; 
The facred book, its value underllood. 
Received the feal of martyrdom in blood. 
Thofe holy men, fo full of truth and grace, 
$eem to refle^on of a different race. 
Meek, modeft, venerable, wife, iincere. 
In fuch a caufe they could not dare to fear ; 
They could not purchafe earth with fuch a prize. 
Or fpare a life too (hort to reach the Ikies, 
From them to thee conveyed along the tide. 
Their ftreaming hearts poured freely when they died $ 
Thofe truths, which neither ufe nor years impair, 
Inyite thee, woo thee, to the blifs they (hare. 
What dotage will not vanity maintain ? 
What web too weak to catch a modem brain ? 
The moles and bats in full aiTemhly find. 
On fpectal fearch, the keen-eyed eagle Mind; 
And did they dream, and art thou wifer now ! 
Prove iO— if better^ I fubmit and bow. 

F5 
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Wifdom and gODdnefs arc twin-bora ^ one heaft 

Muft hold both fiftcrs, never feen apart. 

So then— as darkncfs overfpread the deep, 

Ere nature rofe from her eternal fleep, 

And this delightful earth, and that fair iky. 

Leaped out of nothing, called by the Moft High 

By fuch a change thy darknefs is made light, 

Tliy chas order, and thy weaknefs mig'.t ; 

And He, whofe power mere nullity obeys. 

Who found thee nothing, formed thee for his praife. 

To praife him is to ferve him, and fulfill. 

Doing andfuflFering, his unqueflioned will ; 

•Tis to believe what men infpired of old. 

Faithful, and foithfully informed, unfold ; 

Candid and juft, with no falfe aim in view. 

To take for truth what cannot but be true ; 

To leam in God's own fchpol the Chrillian part. 

And bind the talk aiBgned thee to thine heart : 

Happy the man there feeking and there found, 

Happy the nation where fuch men abound. 

How (hall a verfe imprefs thee ? by what name 
Shall I adjure thee not to court thy ihame? 
By theirs, whofe bright example unimpeached 
Dire6b thee to that eminence they reached. 
Heroes and worthies of days paft, thy fires ? 
Or bis, who touched their hearts with hallowed 6res? 
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VHiam all the vi^utiat they fcoraed engage ! 

And his, that feiai^s tremble at, is hung 

DifgracefuUy on every trifier's tongue. 

Or ferves the champion in fbrenfic war 

To flourifh and parade with at the bar. 

Pieafure herfelf perhaps fuggefts a plea, 

, If intereft move thee, to perfuade even thee \ 

By every charm, that I'miles upon her face. 

By joys poifeiTed, and joy> ftiU held in chafe, 

If dear focicty be worth a thought. 

And if the feaft of freedom cloy thee not, 

Refle6^ that thefe, and ail thac feems thine own. 

Held by the tenure of his will alone. 

Like angels in the fervice of their Lord, 

Remain with thee, or leave thee at his word ; 

That gratitude and temperance in our uie 

Of what he gives, unfparing and profufe. 

Secure the favour, and enhance the joy. 

That thanklefs wafte and wild aoufe dellruy. 

But above all refleft, how cheap fce*er 

Thofe rights, that millions envy thee, appear, ' 

And, though refolved to rifk them, and fwim down 

l*he tide of pleaiure, heedlefs of bis frown. 

That bieiQngs truly facred, and when given 

Marked with the 0gnature and ftamp of heaven, 

FO 
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The word of prophecy, thof« truths divine. 
Which make that heaven, if thou deiire it, thine, 
(Awful alternative ! believed, beloved^ 
Thy glory, and thy (hame if unimproved) 
Are never long vouchfafed, if pufhed afidc 
With cold difguft or philofophic pride I 
And that, judicially withdrawn, difgrace. 
Error, and darknefs oceupy their place. 

A world is up in arms, and thou, a fpot 
Not quickly found if negligently fought. 
Thy foul as ample as thy bounds are fmall, 
Endureft the brunt, and dareft defy them all : 
And wilt thou join to this bold enterprize 
A bolder ftill, a conteft with the fkies? 
Remember, if he guard thee and fecure. 
Whoever afTails thee, thy fuccefs is fure; 
But if he leave thee, though the (kill and power 
Of nations, fworn to fpoil thee and devour. 
Were all coUd^ed in thy iinjgle army 
And thou couldft laugh away the &ar of harm. 
That ftrength would fail, oppofed againfl the pufh 
And feeble onfet of a pigmy ruHi. 

Say not (and if the thought of fuch defence 
Should fpring within thy bofom, drive it thence) 
What nation amongft all my foes is free 
From crimps as bafc as any charged on me ? 
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Their meafure filled, they too (hall pay the debt 
'W^ch God, though long forborn, will not forgeu 
But know that wrath divine, when moft fevere. 
Makes juftice ftill the guide of hit career. 
And will not punilh, in one mingled crowd» 
Them without light, and thee without a cloud. 
Mufe, hang this harp upon yon aged beech« 
Still murmuring with the folemn truths I teach ; 
And while at intervals a cold blaft fings 
Through the dry leaves, and pants upon the ftrings^ 
My foul Ihall dgh in fecret, and lament 
A nation fcourged, yet tardy to repent. 
I know the warning fong is fung in vain. 
That few will hear, and fewer heed the ftrain; 
But if a fweeter voice, and one deligned 
A bleffing to my country and mankind, 
Redaim the wandering thoufands, and bring home 
A flock fo fcatter^d and fo wont to loam, 
Then place it once again between my knees i 
The found of truth will then be fure to (rfeafe ; 
And truth alone, wherever my life be caft. 
In fcenes of plenty or the pining wafte. 
Shall be my chofen theme, my glory to the laft. 



} 



HOPE. 



•doceas iter, ft sacra osHa fandat. 

ViBO. En. 6, 



Ask what is human Hfe«-thc fage replies. 
With difa(>pointinent Iqweriag in his ^yes^ 
A painful pailage over i^ leiUefs flood, 
A vain puifuit of fugitive falfe good, 
A fcene of fancied blifs and heart-Mt caxci 
doling at laftiadarknds and defpair. 
The poor, inured to drudgery and diftrefs, 
A£i without aim> think little, and feel left. 
And no where, but in. feigned Arcadian fcenes^ 
Tafte happinefs, or ki>pw what pleafure means. 
Riches afp pafled away from hand to hand^ 
As fortune, vice, or folly may command $ 
As in a dance the pair that take the lead 
Turn downward, and the lowcft pair fuccee<^ 
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So (hifting and fo y^rioas i^ the plan. 

By which Heaven rules the mixt affairs of ma^n 

Viciiiitude wheqjs round the motley crowds 

The rich grov poor, the poor become purfe-proud; 

Buiinefs is labour, and man's weaknefs fuch, 

Pleafure is labour too, and tires as much> 

The very fenfe of it foregoes its ufe. 

By repetition palled, by age obtufe. 

Youth loft in diflipation we deplore. 

Through life's fad remnant, what no fighs reftore; 

Our years, a fruitlefs race without a prize. 

Too many, yet too few to make us wife. 

Dangling his cane about, and taking fnufT, 
Lothario cries. What philofophic ftuff— 
Oh querulous and weak ! — whofe ufelefs brain 
Once thought of nothing, and now thinks in vain ; 
Whofe eye reverted weeps over all the paft, 
Whofe profpe6l (hows thee a dilheartening wafle ; 
Would age in thee refign his wintry reign. 
And youth invigorare that frame again, 
Renewed deiire would grace with other fpeech 
Joys always priied, when placed within our reach* 

For lift thy paUied head, (hake off the gloomi 
That overhangs the borders of thy tomb. 
See nature gay, as when fhe firft began 
With fmiles alluring her admirer man ; 
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She rpnads the morning over eaftem hills. 

Earth glitters with the drops the night diftils ; 

The fun obedient at her call appears. 

To fling his glories over the robe (he wears ; 

Banks clothed with flowers, groves filled with fprightljr 

founds. 
The yellow tilth, green meads, rocks, rifing grounds* 
Streams edged with oiiers, fottening every field 
Wherever they flow, now feen and now concealed; 
From the blue rim where fldes and mountains meet* 
Down to the very turf beneath thy feet. 
Ten thoufand charms, that only fools defpife. 
Or pride can look at with indiiierent eyes. 

All fpeak one language, all with one fweet voice 

Cry to her univerlal realm. Rejoice! 

Man feels the fpur of pa£Sons and deiires. 

And (he* gives largely more than he requires ; 

Not that his hours devoted all to care. 

Hollow-eyed abftinence, and lean defpair. 

The wretch may pine, while to his fm^ell, tafte, iight. 

She holds a paradife of ricl). delight; « 

But gently to rebuke his awkward fear. 

To prove that what (he gives, (he gives fincere> 

To bani(h heiitation, and proclaim 

liis happinels, her dear* her only aim* 
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Tis grave philofophy's lAfurdeft dream, 
That heaven's intentions are not what they feem^ 
That only (hadows are diCpenfed belowy 
And earth has no reality but woe. 

Thus things terreilrial wear a diflerent hue. 
As youth or age peifaades; and neither trae. 
So Flora's wreath through coloured cryftal feen^ 
The rofe or lily appears blue or green. 
But (till the imputed tints are thofe alone 
The medium reprefents, and not their own. 

To life at noon, fit flipifaod and undrefled^ 
To read the news, or fiddle, as feems beft. 
Till half the world comes rattling at his door. 
To fill the dull vacuity till four ; 
And, juft when evening turns the blue vault gray^ 
To fpend two hours in drefiing for the day; 
To make the fun a bauble without ufe. 
Save for the fruits his heavenly beams produce; 
Quite to forget, or deem it worth no thought. 
Who bids him (hine, or if he (hinc or not$ 
Through mere neceffity to dofe his eyes 
Juft when the larks and when the ihepherds rife| 
Is fuch a life, fo tedioufly the fame. 
So void of all utility or aim. 
That poor Jonqcil, with ahnoft every breath 
Sighs for hi3 exit, vulgarly called death: 
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For he> with all his follies, has a mind 
Not yet To blank, or &(hionably blind, 
Rut now and then, perhaps a feeble ray 
Of diftant wifdom ihoots acrofs his way. 
By which he reads, that life without a plaiy^ 
As ufelefs as the moment it bq^. 
Serves merely as a foil for difcoateat 
To thrive in ; an incumbrance ere hflf fpen^« 
Oh wearinefs l^yood what afles fixl. 
That tread ;he circuit of the ciftem whcs!; 
A dull rotation, never at a ftay, 
Yefterday's fiice twin image of to-day; 
While converfation, an ezhaufled4lock. 
Grows drowfy as the cltddng of a dock. 
No need, be cries^ of gravity ftufibd out 
lyith academic dignity deFOU^^ 
To read wife lefhires, vanity the text : 
Proclaim the remedy, ye Reamed, next ; 
For truth, felf-evident, with pomp imprefled^ 
In vanity furpafiing all the reft. 

That remedy, not hid in deeps profound. 
Yet feldom fought where only to be found, 
\yhile paffion turns afide from its due fcopc 
The inquirer's aim, that remedy is hope* 
Life is his gift, from whom whatever life needs^ 
^ith evoy good and pafe^k gift proceeds \ 
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Beftowed on man, like all that we partake. 

Royally, freely, for his bounty fake ; 

Tianfient indeed, as is the fleeting ^our^ 

JM^d yet the feej^ of an immortal flower ; 

Defigned ii> honour of his endlefs love. 

To flU with fragrance his abode above | 

No trifle, }iowfoever (t^rt it feeni. 

And, howfoever .fliadowy> no dream ; 

Its value, what no thought can afoertam^ 

Nor all an angel's eloquence explain. 

Men deal with life as ehilditn with their play, 

¥^o firft mifufe, then caft their toys away ; 

Live to no fober porpofe, and contend 

That their Creator had no ferious end. 

liVhen God and man ftand oppoflte in view, 

Man's difappointmo^t muft of coujrfi? efifi^ 

The juft Creator condelcends to write, 

In beams pf inextinguifliable light. 

His names of wifdom, goodnefs, power, and love^ 

On all that blooms below, or ihines above ; 

To eatch the wandering notice of mankind. 

And teach the world, if not perverfely blind. 

His gracious attributes, and prove the fhare 

His offspring hold in his paternal care. 

If, led from earthly things to things divine. 

His creature thwart not his auguft deiign| 
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Then praife is heard inftead of reafoning pride. 
And captious cavil and camplaint fubfide. 
Nature, employed in her allotted place* 
Is hand-maid to the purpofes of grace ; 
By good vouchfafed makes known fuperior good^ 
And blifs not feen by bleffings underftood : 
That blifs, revealed in fcripture, with a glow 
Bright as the covenant-enfuring bow. 
Fires all his feelings with a noble foom 
Of fenfual evil, and thus Hope ts bom. 
Hope .fets the ftamp of vani^ on all^ 
That men have deemed fubftantial fince the fidl. 
Yet has the wondrous virtue to educe 
From emptinefs itfelf a real u£e ; 
And while flue takes, as at a Other's hand. 
What health and fober appetite demand. 
From fading good derives, with chemic art. 
That lafting happinefs, a thankful heart. 
Hope, with uplifted foot, fet free from earth. 
Pants for the place of her ethereal birth. 
On fteady wings (ails through the immenfe abyfs. 
Plucks amaranthine joys from bowers of bills. 
And crowns the foul, while yet a mourner here. 
With wreaths like thoi'e triumphant fpirits wear. 
Hope, as an anchor firm and fure, holds fa£t 
The Chriftian velTel, and defies the blaft. 
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Hope ! nothing elfe can nourtih and fecure 

His new-born virtues, and preferve him pure. 

Hope ! let the wretch, once confcious of the joy^ 

Whom now defpairing s^onies deftrojr, 

Speaky for he can, and none fo wen as he. 

What treafures centre, what delights in thee. 

Had he the gems, the fpices, and the land. 

That boafls the treafure, all at his command ; 

The fragrant grove, the ineftimable mine. 

Were light, when weighed agalnft one fmile of thin^ 

Tliough clafped and cradled in his nurfe's arms. 
He (hines with all a cherub^s artlefs charms. 

Man is the genuine ofisprtng of revolt. 

Stubborn and flurdy, a wild af$*s colt ; 

His pafllons, like the watery {lores that fleep 

Beneath the fmiling furface of the deep. 

Wait but the laflies of a wintry ftorm. 

To fiK>wn and roar, and (hake his feeble form. 

From, infancy through childhood*s giddy maze> 

Froward at fchool, and fretful in his plays. 

The puny tyrant bums to fubjugate 

The free republic of the whip-gig ftatc. 

If one, his equal in athletic frame. 

Or, more provoking ftiil, of nobler name^ 

"Dare ftep acrofs his arbitrary views. 

An Iliad, only not in vecfe, enfues ; 
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The little Greeks look trembling at the fcales. 
Till the beft tongue, or heavieft hand prevails. 

Now fee him launched into the world at laiige; 
If prieft, fupinely. droning over ins charge. 
Their fleece his pillow, and his weekly drawl. 
Though (hort, too long, the price he pays for aH. 
If lawyer, loud whatever caufe he plead. 
But proudefi of the ij^orft, if that fucceed. 
l^erhaps a grave phyfician, gathering fees, 
Pun6^ually paid fot lengthening out difeafe ; 
No Cotton, whole humahity ftieds rays. 
That make fupferior (kill his fecond praife. 
If aTms engage him, he devotes to fport 
His date of life, fo likely to be fliort; 
A foldier may be any thing, if brave. 
So may a tradefman, if not quite a knave. 
Sudh fluff the world is made of; and mankind 
To paffion, intercft, pleafure, whim, refigned, 
Infift on, as if each were his own pope, 
Forgivenefs, and the privilege of hope. 
But confcience, in fome awful filent hour. 
When captivating lufts have loft their power, 
Perhaps when iicknefs, or fome fearful dream. 
Reminds him of religion, hated thenle! 
Starts from the down, on whith ftie lately flept. 
And tells of laWs defpifed, at Icaft not kept : 
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Shows with a pointing finger but no noife 

A pale proceffion of paft finful joys. 

All witneffes of blefllngs foully fcomed. 

And life abufed, and not to be fubomed. 

Mark thefe, (he fays ; thefe fummoned from afiu-y 

Begin their march to meet thee at the bar; 

There find a Judge inexorably juft, 

Aftd perifti there, as all prefumption muft. 

Peace be to thofe (fuch peace as earth can give) 
Who live in pleafure, dead even while they live; 
Bom capable indeed of heavenly truth ; 
But down to lateft rfge, from earlieft youth. 
Their mind a wilderaefs through want of cartf. 
The plough of wifdom never eritering there. 
Peace (if infenfibility may Claim 
A right to the mfeck honours of hei* name) 
To men of pedigree, their noble race. 
Emulous always of the neareft place' 
To any throne, except the throne of grace. 
Let cottagers and unenlightened fwains 
Revere the laws they dream that heaven ordains; 
Refort on Sundays to the houfe of prayer, 
An4 afk, and fancy they find, bleffings there, 
Themfelves, perhaps, when weary they retreat 
To enjoy cool nature in a country feat. 



} 
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To exchange the centre of a thoufand tradesy 
For clumps, and lawns, and temples, and cafcades^ 
May now and then their velvet cu(hions take« 
And feem to pray for good example fake ; 
Judging, in charity no doubt, the town 
Pious enough, and having need of none. 
Kind fouls! to teach their tenantry to prize 
What they themfelves, without remorfe, defpife : 
Nor hope have they, nor fear, of aught to come^ 
As well for them had prophecy been dumb ^ 
They could have held the condu6l they purfue^ 
Had Paul of Tarfus lived and died a Jew ; 
And truth, propofed to reafoners wife as they. 
Is a pearl caft-— completely cad away. 

They die.— Death lends them, pleafed, andas in fport^ 
All the grim honouis of his ghaftly court. . 
Far other paintings grace the chamber now» 
Where late we fawthe mimic landfcape glow : 
The bufy heralds hang the fable fcene 
With mournful efcutcheons, and dim lamps between; 
Proclaim their titles to the crowd around. 
But they that wore them move not at the found; 
The coronet, placed idly at their head. 
Adds nothing now to the degraded dead. 
And even the ftar, that glitters on the bier> 
Can on^ji^ fay— Nobility lies here. 
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iVaee to aJl fucb — ^•twerc pity to offend 
By ufelefs cenfure, whom we cannot mend; 
I-ifc without hope can clofe but in defpair, 
"Twas there we found them, and muft leave them there. 
•As, when two pilgrims in a foreft ftray, 
Both may be loft, yet each in his own way ; 
So fiires it with the multitudes beguiled 
In vain opinion's wafte and dangerous wild ; 
Ten thoufand rove the brakes and thorps amon^. 
Some eaftward^ and fome we^ward^ and all wrong. 
But here, alas ! the fotal difference lies,' 
fiach man's belief is right in his own eyes ; 
And he that blames what they have blindly chofc, 
Wun refentment for the loVe he (hows. 

Say botanlfty within whofe province fall 
The cedar and the hyflbp on the wall, 
^all that deck the lanes, the fields, tlie bowers, 
What parts the kindred tribe^ df ^ecds anrf flowers ? 
^weet fccAt, oi lovely form', or botl^ Combined', 
Diftinguidf cirery cultivated kind ; 
The want of both denotes a meaner breed, 
And Chloe from her garland picks the weed. 
Thus hopes of evdry fort, whatever feft 
Eftcem them, fow them, rear them, and' t)rote^V 
If wild in nature, and not duly found, 
Gefhfemane'. in thy dear hallowed groiind; 

VOL. I, df 



^ 



31^ tt P E, 

That cannot bear the blaze of fcripture light. 

Nor cheer the fpirir, nor refrefti the fight, 

Kor animate the foul to Chriftian deeds^ 

(Oh caft them from thee!) arc weeds, arrant wCe(]»» 

Ethelred's houfe, the centre of fix ways, 
Diverging each from each, like equal rays> 
Himfelf as bountiful as April rains. 
Lord paramount of the furrounding plains, 
Would give relief of bed and board to non^. 
But guefts that fought it in the appointed Onb, 
And they might enter at his open door, 
Even till his fpacious hall would hold no more. 
He fent a fervant forth by every road. 
To found his horn and publifli it abroad. 
That all might mark— knight, menial, hijh and low^ 
An ordinance it concerned them much to know. . 
If after all fome headftrong: hardy lout 
Would difobey, though fure to be (hut out. 
Could he with reafon murmur at his cafe, 
Himfelf fole author of his own difgrace ? 
No ! the decree was juft and without flaw ; 
And he that made, had right to make, the law ; 
His fovereign power and pleafure unreftrained,, 
•The wrong was his, who wrongfully complained. 

Yet half mankind maintain a churliih iliifc 
Wiih him the Donor of eternal life^ 
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feecJitife (he deed, by ^hlch his love confirms 
The largefs he beftows, prefcribeS the termi. 
i^ompliance with his will your lot enfures^ 
Accept it only^ and the boon is your's. 
And fure it is as kind to fmile and give. 
As with a frown to fay. Do this, and live* 
Love is not pedlar's trumpery bought and folds 
He loUl give freely, or he will withhold ; 
His foul abhors a mercenary thought. 
And him as deeply who abhors it not ; 
He ftipulates indeed, but merely this, 
Ibat man will freely take an unbougbt blif^^ 
Will truft him for a faithful generous part, 
^r fet a price upon a willing heart, 
^^all the ways that feem to promrfc fair, 
To place you where his faints his prcfence fbare, 
"I^is only can ; for this plain caufe, exprelTcd 
In terms as plain, him&lf has (hut the reft. 
iBut oh the firife, the bickering, and debate, 
^e tidings of unpurchafed heaven create ! 
l^e flirted fan, the bridle and the tofs, 
|lil fpeakers^ yet all language at a lofs. 
rom ftuccoed vrajls fmart arguments rebound ; 
bcaus, adept in every thing profound^ 
of diQlain, or whiftle off the found. 
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^uch is the clamour of rooks, daws^ uid kheii^ 
the expiolion of the levelled tube excitesy 
Where mouldering abbey-walls overhang the glade^ 
And oaks coeval ipread a mburaful (hade. 
The fcreaming nations, hovering in mid aify 
Loudly refent the ilrangei's freedom therc» 
And feem to warn him never to repeat 
His bold intrufion On their dark retreat. 

Adieu> Vinola cries, ere yet hie (ips 
The purple bumpei: tVembTihg at his lips/ 
Adieu to all morality I if gracef 
Make works a vaiti' ingredient in the cafe. 
The Chrlidian hope is-^Waiter draw the cork-^ 
if I miflake not— blockhead ! with a fork ! — 
Without good works, whatever fome may boaft^' 
Mere folly and delulion-*Sir, 3^ur toafL . 
My firm perfuaiion is, at lead fometimes. 
That heaven will weigh man's virtues and his crifn«s 
With nice attention, in a righteous fcale. 
And fave or dailin as thefe or thofe prevail, 
i plant my foot upon this ground of truft. 
And iilencc every fear with— God is juft. 
But if perchance on fome dull drizzling day 
A tho\ight intrude that fays, or feems to fay/ 
If thus the important caufe is to be tried, 
Suppofc the beam (bould dip on the #rong (ide i 



I foQXi Tccov^ from thefe needlefs frighis. 
And God is ]perciful---fets nU to rights. 
Thus between juftice, as my prime fupport^ 
And mercy, fled to as the laft refort, 
1 glide and deal .along with heaven in view^ 
And, pardon me, the ^bottle ftands witi^ yo«* 

I never will bdieve, ithe Colonel cries. 
The fanguinary fchemes that fome devife, 
VTho make the good Creator on their plan 
A being of lefs eqtiity than man. 
If appetite, or what divines call luft, 
'Which men comply with, even becaufe they muft. 
Be puniiUed with perdition, who is pure ? 
Then their's no dou]^, as well as mine, is fur^. 
If fcntence of eternal pain belong 
To every fudden flip and tranfient wrong. 
Then heaven enjoins the fallible and frail 
An hopelels taflc, and damns them if they fiul* 
My creed (whatever fome creed-makers mean 
By Athanafian nonfenfi:, or Nicene) 
My creed is, he '}s fafe that (^oes his beft, 
And (Veath's a dooi^ fufficient for the reft. 

Right, fays an enfign ; and for aught I fee. 
Your fai^ and mine fobflantially agree ; 
The beft of every man's performance here 
Is to difchargjp the duties of his fphere. 
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A lawyer's dealings fiiould be juft and fak> 

Honefty fhines with great advantage there. 

Fading and prayer fit well upon a prieft, 

A decent caution and referve at leaft. 

A foldier*s beft is courage in the field. 

With nothing here that wants to be concealed. 

Manly deportment, gallant, cafy, gay ; 

An hand as liberal as the light of day. 

The foldier thus endowed, who never fhrinks. 

Nor clofets up his thoughts, whatever he thinks^ 

Who fcorns to do an injury by flealth. 

Mud go to heaven-^and I muft drink his health* 

Sir Smug, he Cries, (for lowed at the boardi 

Jud made fifth chaplain of his patron lord. 

His ftioulders witnefling by many a fhrug 

How much his feelings fuffered, fat Sir Smug) 

Your office is to winnow falfe from true ; 

Come, prophet, drink, and tell us, What think you ? 

Sighing: and fmiling as he takes his glafs, 
Which they that woo preferment rarely pafs. 
Fallible man, the church-bred youth replies. 
Is dill found fallible, however wife ; 
And differing judgments ferve but to declare 
That truth lies fomewhere, if we knew but where. 
Of all it ever was my lot to read. 
Of critics now aliye^ dr lonj; fi^c^ de^^d, 
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The boolc of a}l the world that charmed me molt 

Was, welUa-dayy the title page was loft ; 

The writer well remarks^ an heart that knows 

To take with gratitude what heaven beftows. 

With prudence always ready at our call. 

To guide our ufe of it, is all in all. 

Doubtlefs tt is. — ^To which, of my QVfn ftore« 

I fuperadd a few eflentials more ; 

But thefe, excufe the liberty I uke, 

I wave j aft now, for converfation lake.-—* 

Spoke like aa oracle, they all exclaim. 

And add Right Reverend to Smug*s honoured nam9. 

And yet our lot is given us in a land, 
Wheit bufy arts are never at a ftand ; 
Where fcience points her telefcopic eye, 
FaiQiliar with the wonders of the iky ; 
Where bold inquiry, diving out of light. 
Brings many a precious pearl of truth to light ; 
Where nought eludes the perfevering queft, 
That feftiion, tafte, or luxury, fuggeft. 

Bat above all in her own light arrayed, 
Sec mprcy's grand apocalypfc difplayed ! 
The facred book no longer fufTers wrong. 
Bound in the fetters of an unknown tongue ; 
But fpeaks with plainnefs, art could never mend, 
WhjU fimpleft ininds can fooneft comprehend. 

9 i 
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0od gives the word, the preachers throng around. 
Live from his lips, and fpread the glorious found : 
That found bcfpeaks falvation on her way. 
The trumpet of a life-reftoring day ; 
*Tis heard where England's eaftem glory (hines^ 
And in the gulphs of her Cornubian mines. 
And ftill it fpreads. See Germany Tend forth 
Her fons • to pour it on the farthefl north : 
Fired with a zeal peculiar, they defy 
The rage afid rigour of a polar (ky. 
And plant fuccefsfully fweet Sharon's rofe 
Oft icy plains, and in eternal fnows. 

Oh bleft witjiin the enclofure of your roc)(s. 
Not lierds have ye to boaft, por bleating flocks | 
No fertilizing Arcams your fields divide. 
That (how revcrfed the villas on their fide ; 
No groves have ye ; no cheerful found of bird. 
Or voice of turtle, in your land is heard; 
Nor gratefvil eglantine regales th^ f mell 
Of thofe, that yralk at evening whefc ye dwell : 
Put winter, armed with terrors here unknown. 
Sits abfolute on his unihaken throne ; 
Piles up his ilores amidft the frozen wafle, 
i^nd bids the mountains he has built ftand faft ; 

« The MoraviapiMi/Bonarlcs in GrcenUnd» Vide Krant^. 



Beckons the lejpons of hit ftonns vwMf 
From happier fceiies> to make your land a prey i 
Proclaims the Ibil a conqueft he has won. 
And fcoms to ihaie it with the diftant fun. 
^Yet truth is four's, remote, unenvied ifle ! 
And peace, the genuin|e offspring of her foiile | 
The pride of'iettered ignorance, that binds 
In chaios of error our accompliihed minds. 
That decks, with all the fpleadour of the uiie« 
A ^fe religion, is unknown to you. 
Nature indeed vouchfafes for oar delight 
The fweet vici^tudes of day and night ; 
Soft airs and genial moiftuie feed &nd chf er 
Field, fj^uit, and flower, and eve^y creature here ; 
9at brighter beams, than his who fires the ikies. 
Have rifen at length on your admiring eyes, 
That (hoot into your darkeft caves the day. 
From which our nicer optics t&p away. 

Here fee the encouragement grace gives to vice. 
The dire effe^ of mefcy without price ! 
VThat were they ? what fome fools are mude by art, 
They were by nature, atheifts, head and heart. 
The grofs idolatry blind heathens teach 
Was too refined for them, beyond their reach. 
Not even the glorious fun, though men revere 
The moxuttch moftj, th^ feldom will appear. 
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And though his beams, that quicken where they (hine, 

May claim fome right to be efteemed divine. 

Not even the fun, defirable as rare. 

Could bend one knee, engage one votary there ; 

They were, what bafe credulity believes 

True Chriftians are, difiemblers, drunkards^ thieves. 

The full. gorged favage, at his naufeous feail 

Spent half the darknefs, and fnored out the refl> 

Was one, whom juftice on an equal plan 

Denouncing death upon the iins of man. 

Might almoft have indulged with an efcape. 

Chargeable only with an human ihape. 

What are they now ? — Morality may fpart 
Her grave concern, her kind fufpicions there : 
The wretch, who once fang wildly, danced and laughed^ 
And fucked in dizzy modnefs with his draught. 
Has wept a filent flood, reverfed his ways. 
Is fober, meek, benevolent, and prays. 
Feeds fparingly, communicates his ftore, 
Abhors the craft he boaftcd of before, 
And he that ilole has learned to fteal no more* 
Well fpake the prophet, Let the defert fing. 
Where fprang the thorn, the fpiry fir (hall fpring. 
And where undghtly and rank thiftles grew. 
Shall grew the myrtle and luxuriant yew. 
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60 BOW9 and with knixirtsnt tone demand 
On what foundation virtiie is to ftand. 
If feif-exalting claims be turned adrift, 
Aud grace \tt grace indeed; and life a gift ; 
The poor reclaimed inhabitant, his eyes 
Gliftening at once with pity and farprife, 
Amazed that (hadows ihould obfcure the fight 
Of one, whofe birth was in a land of light, 

. Shall anfwer, Hope, fweet hope, has fet me free. 
And made all pleafures elfe mere drofs to me. 

Thcfe, axnidft fcenes as wafte as if denied 
The con^mon care that waits on all beiide. 
Wild as if nature there, void of all good,. 
Played only gambols in a frantie mood, 
(fet charge not heavenly (kill with having planned 
A play-thing world, unworthy of his hand ;) 
Can fee bis love, though fecret evil lurks 
In all we touch,, ilamped plainly on his works ; 
Deem. life a bleffing with its numerous woes. 

Nor fpurn away a gift a God beftows. 

Hard tailc indeed. over ar£tic feas to roam ! 

Is hope exotic ? growt it qot at home ? 

Yes, but an obje&» biight as orient mom* 

May prefs the eye too clofdy to be borne ; 

A difhint virtue we can all confefsj^ 

It hufti otu pridci and moves our <nvy, leCi. 
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LeacQpotnus (beneath well-founding Gteck 

I flur a name a poet fnuft not fpeak) 

Stood pilloried on infamy's high (lage. 

And bore the pelting fcore of half an age ; 

The very butt of flander» and the blot 

For every dart that malice ever (hot. 

The man that mentioned him at once difmidcd 

All mercy from hb lips, and fncertd and hilled ; 

His crimes were fuch as Sodom never knpw. 

And peijury flood up to fwear all tnie ^ 

His aim was mifchief, and his ^eal pfetence^ 

His fpeech rebcUion againft comifnoh fenfe ; 

A knave when tried on honefly's plain nile^ 
And when by that of reafon a mere fool j 
The world's beli comfort was, his doom was paded ; 
Die when he might, he muft be damned at laft. 
Now truth perform thine office ; waft afide 

The curtSHU drawn by prejudice and pride. 
Reveal, (the man is dead) to wondering eyea 
This more than monfler in his proper guife. 
He loved the world that hated him: the tear 
That dropped upon his Bible was (incere : 
AiTaiied by fcandal and the tongue of fttift. 
His only anfwer wais, a blamelefs life ; 
And he that forged, and he that threw the dait. 
Had each in brother's interefl in his heart. 
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'Paul's love of Chrift, and fteadinefs unbribed. 

Were copied dofe in him, and well tranfcribed. 

He fbllQwed Paul ; his zeal a kindred flame. 

His apoftolic charity the fame. 

Like him, crofled cheerfully tempeftuous feas, 

Forfaking coun|ry, kindred, friends, and ea(f j 

Like him he laboured* wd li|(e him C0i>tefit 

To bear it, fufj^ied fl^ame vhereyer br went* 

Bluih calumny ! and write upon his tomb. 

If honeft eulogy can fpare tbee loom. 

Thy deep repentance of thy thoufand lies. 

Which aimed at him, have pierced the offended Ikiet! 

And fay, Blot out my fin, confefled, deplored, 

Ag^ft thine image, ii> thy faint, oh Lord I 

No blinder bigot, I maintain it ftill. 
Than he who muft have pleafure, come what will : 
He laughs, whatever weapon truth may draw. 
And detn^s her (harp artHlery mere flraw. 
Scripture indeed is p\ain ; but God and h^ 
On fcripture grojind are fure to 4*<agie^ ; 
Some vnfer rule muft teaf h bim how to Uv^ 
Ttian this his Maker has fetn fit to give ; 
Supple and flexible as Indian cane. 
To takp the bend his appetites ordain ; 
Contrived to fu^t frail nature's crazy cafe. 
And reconcile his lufts with laving grace. 
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By this, ivith nice precifion'of defign» 
He draws upon life's map a zig-zag line. 
That (hows how hi 'tis fafe to follow iin^ 
And where his danger and God's wrath begin. 
By this he forms> as pleaied he fports along. 
His well poifed eftimate of right and wrong; 
And finds the modifh manners of the day. 
Though -loofe, as harmlefs as an infent's pUy* 

Build by whatever plan caprice decrees, 
"With what materials, on what ground you pleafe | 
Your hope (hall ftand unblamedj^ perhaps admifed« 
If not that hope the fcripcure has required. 
The ftrange conceits, vain projects, and wild dreams. 
With which hypociify for ever teems, 
(Though other fbllies ftrike the public eye. 
And raife a laugh) pafs unmolefted by ; 
But if, unblameable in woid and thought, 
A nian aiife, a man whom God has taught. 
With all Elijah's dignity of Cone, 
And all the love of the beloved John, 
To florm the citadels they build in air, ' 
And fmite the untempeicd wall ; 'tis death to fpave. 
To fweep away all refuges of lies. 
And place, inftead of quirks themfelves devifc^ 
Lama sabacthani before their eyes ^ 
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To prove that without Chrift all gain is iok, 
AH hope defpair^ that ftands not on his crofs ; 
Except the few his God naypa.vc imprefled, 
A tenfold frenzy ftizes all the reft. 

Throughout mankind, the Chiiftian kind at leal^ 
There dweUs a confciouinefs in ereiy breaft. 
That folly ends where genuine hope begins* 
Afid he that finds his heaven muft lofe his finti 
Nature oppofes with her utmoft force^ 
lliis riving ftroke, this ultimate divorce s 
And while religion feems to be her view» 
•Hates with a deep linceiity the true: 
For this, of all that ever influenced man* 
Since Abel worfhipped, or the world begao^ 
This only fpares no luft, admits no plea. 
But makes him, if at all, completely freej 
Sounds forth the tignal, as Ihe mounts hor car^ 
Of an eternal, nniverial war ; 
Reje^ all treaty, penetrates all vriles. 
Scorns with the lame thdifierence frowns and fmilet^ 
Drives through the realms of (in, where riot reels. 
And grinds his crown beneath her burning wheels I 
Hence all that is in man, pride, paifion, art. 
Powers of the mind, and feelings of the heart, 
Infeniible of truth's almighty charms. 
Starts at her firft approach, and fooads to arms) 
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While bigotry, with welUliflembled fean» 
His eyos l^ut &ft» his fingers in his ears. 
Mighty to parry and puih by God's word 
With fenfclefs noife. his armament th$ fword. 
iWends a ceal fqr godlinefs and grace. 
And fpits abhorrence in the Chriftian's fiice. 

Parent pf hope, immortal truth ! make knowi| 
Thy deathleds wreaths and triumphs aU thine own t 
The filent progrefs €f thy power is fuch^ 
Thy means fo feeble, and def|»ifed fo much. 
That few bdieve the wonders thou haft wrought. 
And none can teach them but whom thou haft taught. 
Oh fee me fwom to ferve thee, and command 
A painter^s ikill into a poet's hand. 
That while I trembling trace a work divine. 
Fancy may ftand aloof from the detign. 
And light, and ihade, and every ftrolce be thine.- 

If ever thou haft felt another's pain. 
If ever when be iighed haft fighed again^ 
If ever en thy eye-ir4 ftood the tear. 
That pity had engendered, drop one here. 
This man was happy—had the world's good word. 
And with it every joy it can aftprd ; 
Friend(hip and love feenaed tenderly at ftrife, 
Which moft fliould fweqten his uotroabled life s / 
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fplitdy ltfamcd,and of a gentle race. 
Good-breeding and good fenfe gave all a grace» 
And whether at the toilette of the fair 
He laughed and trifled, made him .welcome there^ 
Or if in mafculine debate he fliareds 
Enfured him mute alteration and regard. 
Alas how changed ! Bx^efiive of his mind. 
His eyes are funk, arms folded, head reclined ; 
Thofe awful fyllables, hell, death, and (in, 

• Though whifpered, plainly tell what works within ; 
That confeicnoe there performs her proper part. 
And writes a doomfday fentence on his heart ; 
For&king, and forfaken of all friends, 

• He now percerves where earthly pleafure ends ; 
Hfird taik ! for one who lately knew no care^ 
And harder ftill as learnt beneath defpair ; 
His hours no longer pafs unmarked away^ 

A dark importance faddens every day ; 
He bears the notice of the clock perplexed, 
And cries, perhaps eternity flrikes next ; 
Sweet mufic is no longer muiic here. 
And laughter founds like madncfs in his ear : 
His grief the worid of all her power difarms. 
Wine has no tafte, and beauty has no charms : 
God's holy word, once trivial in his view, 
Now by th^ %oice of his experience true. 



Seems, as it is, the fountain whence filonc 
Muft fpring that hope he pants to make his own. 

Now let the bright rcverfe be known abroad ; 
Say man's a worm, and power belongs to God. 

As when a felon, whom his country's laws 
Have juftly doomed for fome atrocious caufcy 
Expe£ls in darknefs and heart-chilling fears. 
The (haimeful clofe of all his mifpent years ; 
If chance, on heavy pinions flowly borne, 
Atempeft uiher in the dreadful mom. 
Upon his dungeon walls the lightning play. 
The thunder feems to fummon him ftway. 
The warder at the door his key applies, 
€hoots.back the bolt, and all his courage dies: 
If then, jufi then, all thoughts of mercy loft. 
When hope, long lingering, at laft yields the ghoft. 
The found of pardon pterpe bis ftartl^ ear. 
He drops at once his fetters and his fear ; 
A tranfport'glows in all he looks and fpeaks. 
And the firft thankful tears bedew his cheeks^ 
Joy, far fuperior joy, that much outweighs 
The coinfort of a few poor added d^ys. 
Invades, poiTefres, and overwhelr^s the foul 
Of him, whom hppe has with a touch made whole. 
'Tis heaven, all heaven defcending on the wiogs 
Of the glad Ic^ous of the King of kings j 
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*Tis more«-*ti3 God diHufed through every part^ 
'Tis God himfelf triumphant in his heart. 
Oh welcome now the fun's once bateid light. 
His noon- day beams were never half fo bright* 
Not kindred minds alone are called to employ 
Their hours, their days, in liftening to his joy ; 
Unconfcious nature, all that he furveys. 
Rocks, groves, and ftreams, muft join him in his praife* 

Thcfe are thy glorious works, eternal truths 
The feofF of withered age and beardlefs youth j 
Thefe move the cenfure and illiberal grin 
Of fools, that hate thee and delight in iin : 
But thele {hall laft when night has quenched the polc^ 
And heaven is all departed as a fcroll. 
And when, as juftice'has long fince decreed. 
This earth (hall blaze, and a new world fuccecd. 
Then thefe thy glorious works^ and they who fhatt 
That hope, which can alone exclude defpair^ 
Shall live exempt from weaknefs and decay» 
The brighteft wonders of an endlefs day. 

Happy the bard, (if that fair name belong 
To him, that blends no fable with his fong) 
Whofe lines uniting, by an honeft art. 
The faithful monitor's and poet's part. 
Seek to delight, that they may mend mankind, 
And wh^e they captivate^ inform the mind ; 
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SdU happier^ if he till a thankful foil. 
And fruit reward his honourable toil : 
But happier far, who conifort thofe, that wait 
To hear plain truth at Judah's hallowed gate : 
Their language limple, as their manners meek. 
No (hilling ornaments have they to feek^ 
Nor labour they, nor time nor talents wafte. 
In forting flowers to Aiit a fickle taile ; 
But while ^ey fpeak the wifdom of the Ikies^ 
Which art can only darken and difguife. 
The abundant harvefl, recompenfe divine. 
Repays thtir work«-the (leaning only mine» 
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Quh^Uhil nurjus meliunfe lerris 
Fata donavere, bomqui divi ; 
Nee d4Um3Uy quamvis redearU in aurunt 
TtmfvfA priicum, 

HoR. Lib. IV* Ode 3. 

ll^AiREST and for'emofl o^the train, that wafl^ 

On man's moft dignified and happieft flatey 

Whether We n^une thee Charity or love, 

Chief grace below, and all in all above, 

Profper (I pireCs thccf With a powerful plea)' 

A talk I venture oh, impelled by thee i 

Oh never feen but in thy bleft efie£ts,' 

Or felt but in the foul that heaveh fele6b ; 

Who feeks to praife thee, and to niake thee kiiowH 

To other hearts, muil have thee in his own*. 

Come, prompt rne with benevolent deiires. 

Teach me to kihdle at thy gentle fires. 

And though difgraced and (lighted, to redeem 

A poet's* name, by making thee th« tlicBM. 
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Gody working ever on a focial plarr^ 
By various ties attactie? man to man : 
He made at firft, though free and unconfined^ 
One man the common fother of the kind ; 
That every tribe, though placed as he fees beft^ 
Where fcas or deferts part them from the reft. 
Differing in language, manners, or in face. 
Might feel themfelves allied to all the race. 
When Cook— -lamented, and with tears as juft 
As ever mingled with heroic duft, 
Steered Britain's oak into a world unknown. 
And in his country's glory fought his own, 
Wherever he found man, to nature true, 
The rights of man were facred in his view j 
He foothed with gifts, and greeted with a fmile^ 
The fimple native of the new-found ide ; 
He fpumed the wretch, that flighted or with flood 
The tender argument of kindred blood. 
Nor would endure that any fhould controul 
His free-born brethren of the-fouthem pcle. 

But though fome nobler minds a law refpefl, 
That none fhall with impunity negle6t. 
In bafer fouls unnumbered evils meet, 
To thwart its influence, and its end defeat. 
While Cook is loved for favage lives he (aved, 
Sfc Cortex odious fttt a world enflaved ! 



Where waft thou then, fwcct Charity ? where then^ 

Thou tutelary friend of helplefs men ? 

Waft thou in monkifh cells and nunneries^oand^ 

Or building hofpitals on Engliih ground ? 

No.-^Mammon makes the world his Icgatetf 

Through fear, not love ; and heaven abhors the fee** 

Wherever found, (and all men need thy carej 

Nor age nor infancy could find thee there. 

The hand, that flew till it could flay no rnore^ 

Was glued to the fword-hilt with Indian gorCt 

Their prince, as juftly feated on his throne 

As vain imperial Philip on his own. 

Tricked out of all his royalty by art. 

That ftripped him bare, and broke his honeft heart* 

Died by the fentence of a fliaven prieft. 

For fcorning what they taught him to deteft. 

How dark the veil, that intercepts the blaze 

Of heaven's myfterious purpofes and ways ; 

God flood not, though he feemed to ftand, aloof; 

And at this hour the conqueror feels the proof: 

The wreath he won drew down an inftant curf«9 

The fretting plague is in the public purfe. 

The cankered fpoil corrodes the pining ftate. 

Starved by that indolence their mines create. 

Oh could their ancient Incas rife again. 
How would they take op Ifraiel's taunting ftrainl 
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Art thotf too iallen Iberia? Do we fee 
The robber and the murderer weak as we ? 
Thod, that haft wafted earth, and dared defpilc 
Alike the writh and mercy of the ikies, 
*rhy pomp ir in tlic grave, thy glory laid 
Low in the pits thine avarice has made. 
We come with joy from Our eternal reft. 
To fee the oppreflbr in his turn oppreifed. 
^rt thoil the god, the thunder of whofe hand 
Rolled oVer all our defolated land, 
Shook priiicipalities and kingdoms down. 
And made the mountains tremble at his frown^ 
The fword fhall light upon thy boafted powers. 
And wafte them, as thy fword has "wafted 6urs. 
,'*5ris thus Omnipotence his law fulfils, 
J^d veiigeance executes what juftice wills. 

Again-'— the band of commerce was dcfigncd 
To aflbciste all the branches of mankind ; 
And if a boundlefs plenty be the robe. 
Trade is the golden girdle of the globe. 
Wife to promote whatever end he means, 
God opens fruitful nature's various fceuKs : 
&ach climate needs what other climes produce^' 
And ofiers fomething to the general ufe ; 
No lapd but liftens to the common call, 
^ndis return rtGcites (Vipply from all. 
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This genial intercourfe, and mutual aid. 
Cheers what were elfe an univerfal (hade. 
Calls nature from her ivy mantled den. 
And foftens human rock-work into men. 
Ingenious Art with her expreflive face. 
Steps forth to fafliion and refine the race ; 
Not only fills neceflity's demand. 
But overcharges her capacious hand : 
Capricrous tafte itfelf can crave no more, 
Than flie fupplies from her abounding (lore ; 
She ftrikes out all that luxury can afk, 
And gains new vigour at her endlefs tafk, 
Her's is the fpacious arch, the fliapely fpire. 
The painter's pencil, and the poet*s lyre ; 
From her the canvafs borrows light and ffiade. 
And verfe, more lading, hues that never fade. 
She guides the finger over the dancing keys. 
Gives difficulty all the grace of eafe. 
And pours a torrent of fweet notes around, 
Fail as the thirfling ear can drink the found. 

Thcfc arc the gifts of art, and art thrives moft 
Where commerce has enriched the buTy coafl ; 
He catches all improvements in his flight. 
Spreads foreign wonders ih his country's iight, 
Ifnports what others have invented wcH, 
And ftirs his own to mfttch them or txcel. 

VOL. I, H 
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Tis thus recip/ocatt^g, each with eadli,' 
Alternately the nations learn and teach ; 
While providence enjoins to every foul 
An union with the vafl terraqueous whole. 

Heaven fpeed the canvafs, gallantly unfuiled 
To furnifh and accommodate a world,' 
To give the pole the produce of the fun, 
And knit the unfocial climates into one.— 
SoFt airs and gentle heavings of the wave 
Impel the flert whofe errand is to favc, 
To fuccour wafteff regions, and replace 
The frail e of opulence in forfow's face. — 
Let nothing advcrfe, nothing iinforefeen/ 
Impede the bark, that plows the deep fercne. 
Charged with a freight tranfcending in its worth 
The gems of India, nature*s rareft birth. 
That flies, like Gabriel on his Lord's commands. 
An herald of God's love to pagan lands. 
But ah ! what wffh can profper, or what prayer. 
For trrerchants rich in cargoes of defpair, 
Who drive a loathfomc traffic, gage, and fpan. 
And buy the mufcles and the bones of man ? 
The tender ties of Csither, huiband, friend. 
All bonds of nature in that moment end ; 
And each endures, while yet he draws his brc«tfi> 
X ftroke as fata> as the fey the of death. 



'the faWc warrior, frantic with regret 

6f her he loves, and never can forget, 

lofes in tears the far receding ftiore. 

But not the thought that they muft meet no more j 

l>eprived of her arid freedom at a blow,. 

What has he left that he can y6t forego? 

Yes, to deep fadnefs fullenly refignedj 

He feels his body's bondage in his mind i 

Puts off his generous nature ; and, to fuif , 

His manners with his fate, pats oft the brute. 

Oh moft degra'drffg Of all ills, that wait 
On man, a mourner in his beft eftate f 
All other fbrrows virtue may cndur^. 
And find fubmiilion more fhali half a cure y 
Grief is itfelf a mediciriS,' and beftowtfd 
To improve the fortitude that bears the load. 
To teach the wanderer, as his Woes increaf?. 
The path of wifdom, all ^hoTe j^afhs ire peace j 
But flavery !— vi^utf d^ea^s it as her grave : 
Patience Itfelf is tneannefs in a fiave ; 
Or if the will ind ibvereigiity of God 
Bid fufier it awhile, «nd l^iis the roidy 
Wait for the dawning of a br^g^t^r day^ 
And fnap the chain the nrotnent when you may* 
i^ature imprints vipon whatever we fee^ 
Tlbf has a heart and life in it, Be free| 

Hiir 



149 CtfARITt. 

The beafts are chartered— neither age nor forttf 
Can quell the lOve of freedom in a horfe: 
lie breaks the cord, that held him at the rack ; 
And, confcious of an unincumbered back. 
Snuffs up the morning air, forgets the reinj 
Loofe fly his forelock and his ample mane; 
Refponfive to the diflant neigh he neighs j 
Nor ftops till, overleaping all delays. 
He finds the pafture where his fellows graze. 

Canft thou, and honoured with a Chriftian name. 
Buy what is woman-born, and feel no fliame ; 
Trade in the blood of innocence, and plead 
Expedience as a warrant for the deed ? 
So may the wolf, whom famine has made bold 
To quit the forcft and invade the fold : 
So may the ruffian, who with ghoftly glide, 
iDagger in hand, fleals clofc to your bedfide ^ 
Not he, but his emergence forced the door. 
He found it inconvenient tor be poor. 
Has God then given its fweetnefs to the cane, 
Unlefs his laws be trampled on — in vain ? 
Built a brave world, which cannot yet fubfift, 
Unlefs his right to rule it be difmifled ? 
Impudent blafphemy ! So folly pleads, 
And, avarice being judge, with Cafe fucceeds. 
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But gr^nt the plea, and let it ftand for juft, 
That man make man bis prey, becaufe he must j 
Still there is room for pity to abate, 
And foothe the forrows of fo fad a date. 
A Briton knows, or if he knows it not. 
The fcripturc placed within his reach, he ought, 
That fouls have no difcriminating hue, 
Alike important in their Maker's view ; 
That none are free from blemllh fince the fall. 
And love divine has paid one price for all. 
The wretch, that works and weeps without relief, 
Has one that notices his flient grief. 
He, from whofc hands alone all power proceeds, 
Ranks its abufe among the fouleft deeds^ 

Coniidcrs all injuftice with a frown ; 
But marks the man that treads his fellow down. 
Begone-'the whip and bell in that bard hand . 
Are hateful eniigns of ufurped command. 
Not Mexico could purchafe kiiigs a claini 
To fconrge him, wearinefs hi^ only blame* 
Eemerober heaven has an avengiqg rod^ 
1'p fmite the poor is tr^afon sgainfi God. 

Trouble is grudgingly and hardly brooked. 
While life's fublimeft joys are overlooked : 
We wander over a fun-burnt thirfty foil, 
Murmuring and weary of our daily toll. 
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JForget to enjoy the palm>-tree*s offered (hade. 

Or tafte the fountain in the neighbouring glade : 

l&lfe who would lofe, that had the power to improve^ 

The occafion of tranfmuting fear to love^ 

Oh 'Us a godlike privilege to fave. 

And he that (Qoyns it is himfelf a (^aye. 

Infbpn his min4; ope ^a(h of heavenly day 

Would heal his heart, and melt his chains away. 

f* Beauty for aflies" is a gift indeed, 

And (laves, by truth enlarged, are doubly freed. 

Then would he fay, fubmiiiive at thy feet, 

While gratitude and love made fervice fweet. 

My dear deliverer out of hopelefs night, 

Whofe bounty bought nie but to give me light, 

I was a boiidman f>t^ my native plain. 

Sin forged, and ignorance made h^, the chain ^ 

Thy \\j^ have (bed inilru€Uon as the dew. 

Taught me what path to (hun and what purfue ;• 

Farewell my former joys ! I figh no more 

For Africa's once loved, benighted (hore ; 

Serving a benefafior I am free. 

At my beft home if not exiled from thee. 

Some men make gain a fountain, whence proceeds 
A ftream of liberal and heroic deeds ; 
ITie fwell of pity, not to be confined 
^ithin the (canty limits of the mind. 
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Difdains the banic, and throws the golden fandf;^ 
A ricl? depofit, on the bordering lands : 
Thefe have an ear for his paternal call^ 
"Who makes fome rich for the fupply of all ; 
God's gjft with pleafure in his praife employ. 
And Thornton is familiar with the joy. 

Oh could I worfliip aught beneath the flcies. 
That earth has feen, or fancy can devife* 
Thine altar, facred liberty, (hould (land, 
Built by no mercenary vulgar hand. 
With fragrant turf, and flowers as wild and fair 
As ever dreflfed a bank, or fcented fummer air. 
Duly, as ever on the mountaia's height 
The peep pf nioming Ihed a dawning light. 
Again, when evening in hier fober veft 
Drew the gray curtain of the fading weft. 
My foul (hould yield thee willing thanks and praife^ 
For the chief b^effings of my fairefl days : 
But that were fa)crilege — praife is not thine, 
But his who gave thee, and preferves thee mine : 
Elfe I would fay, and as I fpake bid fly 
A captive bird into the boundlefs iky, 
This triple realty adores thee*->thou art come 
Fiom Sparta hither, and art here at home. 
We feel thy force flill a^ive, at this hou| 

Enjoy immunity from pneftly power, 
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While coofcience, happier than in ancient years^ 
Owns no fuperior but the CJod ilic fears. 
Propitious fpirit ! yet expunge a wrong 
Tliy rights have fuffered, and our land, too long. 
7'each mercy to ten thoufand hearts, that (hare 
The fears and hopes of a commercial care. 
Prifons expe6i the wicked, and were built 
To bind the lawlefs, and to punifh guilt 5 "^ 
But (hipwreck, earthquake, battle, fire, and flood. 
Are mighty mifchiefs, not to be withftood ; 
And honefl merit ftands on flippery ground^ 
Where covert guile and artifice abound. 
Let juft reflraint, for public peace defigned. 
Chain up the wolves and tigers of mankind ; 
The foe of virtue has no claim to thee. 
But let infolvent innocence go free. 

Patron of elfe the moft defpifed of men. 
Accept the tribute of a (lranger*s pen ; 
Vcrfe, like the laurel, its immortal meed, 
Should be the guerdon of a. noble deed ; 
I may alarm thee, but I fear the (hame 
(Charity chofen as my theme and aim) 
I muft incur, forgetting Howard's name. 
Bleft with all wealth can give thee, to refign 
Joys doubly fwect to feelings quick as thine. 
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To quit the blifs thy rural feenes beftow, 
To feek a nobler amidft fccnes of woe. 
To traverfe feas, range kingdoms, and bring home, 
Not the prdud monuments of Greece or Rome, 
But knowledge fuch as only dungeons teach. 
And only fympaihy like thine could reach ; 
That grief, fequeftered from the public ftage> 
Might fmooth her feathers, and enjoy her cage ; 
Speaks a divine ambition, aiid a zeal. 
The boldeft patriot might be proud to feel. 
Oh that the voice of clamour and debate, 
That pleads for peace till it difturbs the flate. 
Were hufhed in favour of thy generous plea. 
The poor thy clients, and heaven's fmile thy fee! 
Philofophy, that does not 'dream or ftray, 
Walks arm in arm with nature all his way ; 
Compafles earth, dives into it, afcends 
Whatever fteep inquiry recominends. 
Sees planetary wonders fmoothly loli 
Round other fyftems under her control. 
Drinks wifdom at the milky ftream of light. 
That cheers the (ilent journey of the night. 
And brings at his return a bofom charged 
With rich inflru^on, and a foul enlarged. 
The treafured fweets of the capacious plan. 

That heaven fpreads wide before the view of man, 
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All prompt his pteafcil purfuit, and to purfue 

Still prompt him, with a pleafure always new ^ 

He too has a conne£^ing power, and draws 

Man to the centre of the common caufe. 

Aiding a dubious and deficient (ight 

With a new medium and a purer light. 

All truth is precious, if not all divine ; 

And what dilates the powers muft needs refine. 

He reads the Ikies, and watching: every change* 

Provides the faculties an ampler range ; 

And wins mankind, as his attempts pfeyail, 

A prouder ftation on the geneca) fcale. 

But reafon ftill, unlefs divinely taugh(, 

Whatever (he learns, learns nothing as (he ought ; 

The lamp of revelation only (how^. 

What human wifdom cannot but oppofe. 

That man, in nature's richeft mantle clad. 

And graced 'vjrith all philofophy can add. 

Though fair without, and luminous within. 

Is ftill the progeny and heir of fin. 

Thus taught, down falls the plumage of his pride ; 

He feels his need of an unerring guide, 

And knows that falling he (hall rife no more, 

Unlefs the power that bade him ftand reflore. 

This is indeed philofophy ; this known 

llakes wifdomi worthy of the name, his own ; 
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And without this, whatever he difcufs ; 
Whether the fpace between the ftars and us» 
Whether he meafure earth, compute thr, fea» 
Weigh funbeams, carve a fly> or fpit a fiea. 
The folemn trifler with his boafted (kill 
Toils much, and is a folemn trifler flill : 
Blind was he bom, and his mifguided eyes 
Grown dim in trifling ftudies, blind he dies. 
Self-knowledge truly learned of courfe implies 
The rich pofleffion of a hoUer prize ; 
For felf to felf, and God to man revealed^ 
(Two themes to natiite's eye for ever.feafcd) 
Are taught by rays, that fly with equal pace 
From the fame centre of enlightening grace. 
Here ftay thy foot; how copious and how clear^ 
The overflowing well of Charity fprings here ! 
Hark ! 'tis the mafic of a tboufand rills. 
Some through the groves, fome down the (loping hills* 
Winding a fecret or an open courfe. 
And all fupplied from an eternal fource. 
The ties of nature do byt feebly bind. 
And commerce partially reclaims mankind, 
Philofophy, without his heavenly guide. 
May blow up felf-oonceit, and nourilh pride ; 
But, while his promife is the reafoning part. 
Has ftiU a veil of midnight on his heart : 
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Tis truth divine, exhibited on earth. 
Gives Charity her being and her birth. 

Suppofe (when thought is vrarm and fancy flows. 
What will not argument fometimes fuppofe ?) 
An ifle poflefTed by creatures of our kind. 
Endued with reafon, yet by nature blind. 
Let fuppodtion lend her aid once more. 
And land fome grave optician on the (hore : 
He claps his lens, if haply they may fee, 
Clofe te the part where vifion ought to be ; 
But finds that though his tubes affift the fight. 
They cannot give it, or make darknefs light. 
He reads wife Icftuccs, and defcribes aloud 
A fenfe they know not, to the wondering crowd; 
He talks of light and the prifmatic hues. 
As men of depth in erudition ufe ; 
But all he gains for his harangue is — Well, 
What monftrous lies fome travellers will tell I 

The foul, whofe fight all-quickening grace renews. 
Takes the refemblance of the good (he views. 
As diamonds, ftppt of their opaque difguife, 
Refic6l the noon-day glory of the Ikies. 
She fpeaks of him, her author, guardian, friend, 
Whofe love knew no beginning, knows no end. 
In language warm as all that love infpires. 
And in the glow of her intenfc defires. 
Pants to communicate her noble fires* 
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She fees a world ftark blind to what employs 
Her eager thought, and feeds her flowing joys ; 
Though wifdom hail them, heedlefs of her cally 
Flies to fave fome, and feels a pang for all : 
Herfelf as weak as her fupport is ftrong. 
She feels that frailty ihe denied fo long ; 
And, from a knowledge of her own difeafei 
Learns to companionate the tick fhe fees. 
Here fee, acquitted of all vain pretence. 
The reign of genuine Charity commence. 
Though fcorn repay her fympathettc tears, 
She flill is kind, and flill (he perfeveres ; 
The truth fhe loves a (ightlefs world blafpheme, 

» 

Tis childiih dotagCf a delirious dream. 
The danger they difcem not, they deny ; 
Laugh at their only remedy, and die. 
But ftill a foul thus touched can never ceafe, 
Whoever threatens war. to fpeak of peace. 
Pure in her aim, and in her temper mild. 
Her wifdom feems the weaknefs of a child: 
She makes excufes where (he might condemn, 
Reviled by thofc that hate her, prays for them ; 
Sufpicion lurks not in her artlefs breaft. 
The worft fuggefted, ftic believes the bcft; 
Not foon provoked, however ftung and teafed. 
And, if perhaps made angry, foon appeafed ', 
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She rather waves than will difpiite her right. 
And injured makes fotgivenefs her delight. 

Such was the portrait an apoftle drew. 
The bright original was one he knew$ 
Heaven held his hand, the likenefs muft be true. 

When one, that holds communion with the fldeSy 
Has filled his urn where thefe pure waters rife. 
And once -more mingles with us meaner things, 
^is even as if an angel (hook his wings j 
Immortal fragirance ^Is the circuit inride. 
That tells us whence his treafures are fupplied. 
So when a (hip Well freighted with the ftores. 
The fun matures on India's fpicy fliores. 
Has dropped her anchor and her canvafs furled 
In fome fafe haven of our weftern world, 
Twere vain inquiry to what port (he went, 
Tlie gale informs us, faden with the fcent. 

Sonne feek, when queafy pcmfcienpe has its qualms. 
To lull the painful malady with alms ; 
But charity i^ot fpigned intends alone 

• - . ' 

Another's good — their's centres in their bwn ^ 
And too (hort lived to reach the realms of peace, 
Muft ceafe for ever when the poor (hall ceafe. 
Flavia, moft tender of her own good name. 
Is father carelefs of her fiftor's lame : 
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But, if (he touch a ch^ra^r* it dies. 

The feeming virtue weighed ag^inft the vice. 

She deems all fafe, for (he has paid the pt'icp : 

No charity but alms aught values (he^ 

Except in porcelain on her mantle-tree. 

How many deeds, with which the world has rung. 

From pride, in league with ignorance, have fprung! 

But God overrules all human follies ftill. 

And bends the tough materials to his will. 

A conflagration, or a wintry flood. 

Has left fome hundreds without home or foo^ ; 

Extravagance and avarice (hall fubfcribci 

While fame and felf-complacence are the bribe. 

The brief proclaimed, it viflts every pew. 

But iirft the fquire's, a compliment but due: 

With (low deliberation he unties 

His glittering purfe, that envy of all eyes. 

And, while the clerk juft puzzles out the pfalm. 

Slides guinea behind guinea in his palm ; 

Till finding, what he might have found before, 

A fmaller piece amidft the precious (tore. 

Pinched clofe between his finger and his thumbs 

He half exhibits, and then drops the fum. 

Gold to be fure ! — ^Throughout the town 'tis told 

How the good fquire gives never lefs than gold. 
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From motives fuch as his, though not the beft. 
Springs in due time fupply for the diftrcffed ; 
Not lefs efie^al than what love beftows. 
Except that office clips it as it goes. 

But left I feem to (in againft a friend. 
And wound the grace I mean to recommend, 
(Though vice derided with a juft deiign 
Implies no trefpafs againft love divine,) 
Once more I would adopt the graver ftyle, 
A teacher (hould be fparing of his fmile. 
Unlefs a love of virtue light the flame. 
Satire is, more than thofe he brands, to blante ; 
He hides behind a magifteiial air 
His own offences, and ftrips others bare ; 
Affe^s indeed a moft humane concern. 
That men, if gently- tutored, will not lei^rn ; 
That muU(h folly not to be reclaimed 
By fofter methods, muft be made aihamed ; 
But (I might inftance in St. Patrick's dean) 
Too often rails to gratify his fplcen. 
Moft fatirifts are indeed a public fcourge ^ 
Their mildeft phyiic is a farrier's purge ; 
Their acrid temper turns as foon as ftirred. 
The milk of their good purpofe all to curd. 
Their real begotten as their works rehearfe^ 
By lean drfpair upon gui empty purfe. 
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The wild affafiins dart into the-ftreety 
Prepared to poignard whomfocvcr they meet. 
No fkill in fwordmanibip, however juft. 
Can be fecure againft a madman's thruft; 
And even virtue fo unfairly matched. 
Although immortal, may be pricked or fcratchcd. 
When fcandal has new minted an old lie. 
Or taxed invention for a frcfh fupply, 
*Tis called a fatire, and the world appears 
Gathering around it with erefted ears : 
A thoufand names are toffed into the crowd ; 
Some whifpered foftly, and fome twanged aloud j 
Juft as the fapience of an author's brain 
Suggefts it fate or dangerous to be plain. 
Strange! how the frequent interje^led da(h 
Quickens a market, and helps ofFthe trafh ; 
The important letters, that include the reft. 
Serve as a key to thofe that are fupprefled; 
CDnje£ture gripes the vidlims in his paw. 
The world is cliarmed, and Scrib efcapes the law. 
So, when the cold damp fhadcs of night prevail. 
Worms may b^ caught by either head or tail ; 
Forcibly drawn from many a clofe recefs. 
They meet with little pity, no redrefs ; 
Plunged in the ftream they lodge upon the mud, 
Food for the f«imi(hcd rovers of the flood. 
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* I 

All xeal for a reforio, that gives offence 
To peace and charity, is mere pretence : 
A bold remark, but which, if well applied. 
Would humble many a towering poet's pride. 
Perhaps the man was in a fportive fit. 
And had no other play-place for hLs wit ; 
Perhaps enchanted with the love of fame. 
He fought the jewel in his neighbour's ihame ; 
Perhaps— whatever end he might pnrfue. 
The caufe of virtue coul4 not be his vieyy. 
At every ftroke wit flaihes in our eyes ; 
The turns are quick, the polifhed points furprife^ 
But ihine with cruel and tremendous charms. 
That while they pleale poflefs us with alarms ; 
So have I feen, (and haftenc^ to ^e fig})f 
On all the wings of holfday delight) 
Where ftands thtit moauifient of ancient power. 
Named with emphatic dignity, the tower, 
Guns, halberts, fwords, and piftols, great and fmall. 
In ftarry forms difpofed upon the wall $ 
We wonder, as we gazing Hand below. 
That brafs and ftsel (hould make fo fine a (bow; 
But though we praife the exa^ defigner's flcill. 
Account them implements of mifchief ftill. 

No works (hall find acceptance in that day. 
When all difj^fes (hall be rent away, 
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That fquare not trul^ with chefcripture plan. 

Nor fpxing from )ove to God, or love to msii* 

As he ordains things fordid in their birtl^ 

To be ^folved into their patent earth $ 

And^ though the foul (hall feek fuperior orbSf 

Whatever this world produces, it abforbs ; 

So felf ftarts nothing, but what tends apace 

Home to the goal> where it began the race* 

Such as our motive is oui aim muft be, 

|f this be fervile, that can never be free : 

If fclf employ usy whatfoevcr is wrought. 

We glorify that felf, not him we ought; 

Such virtues had need prove their own reward^ 

The judge of all men owes them no r^-ard. 

True Charity, a plant ^ivjnf ly nurfed. 

Fed by the love, from which it role at firft, 

Thrivei againft hope, and in the rudeft fcene. 

Storms but enliven its unfading green ; 

Exuberant is the (hadow it fupplies;. 

Its fruit on earth, its growth above the ikie^* ^ 

To look at him, who formed us and redeemed^ 

So glorious now, though once fo difefteemed. 

To fee a God ftretch forth his human hand. 

To uphold the boundlefs fceues of his command^ 

To recolle6l that in a form like cur's, 

fie bruifed beneath his feet the infernal powers, 
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Captivity ted captive, refe to claim 
The wreath he won, fo dearly in our name ; 
That throned above all height he condefcends 
To call the few that truft in him his friends ; 
That in the heaven of heavens, that fpace he deems 
Too fcanty for the exertion of his beams. 
And (hines, as if impatient to beftow 
Life and a kingdom upon worms below 5 
That fight imparts a never-dying- flame. 
Though feeble in degree, in kind the fanie. 
Like him the foul thus kindled from above 
Spreads wide her arms of univerfal love ; 
And ftill enlarged as (he receives the grace. 
Includes creation in her clofe embrace. 
Behold a Chrlftian I — and without the fires 
The founder of that name alone infpires, 
Though all accompliftiment, all knowledge meet. 
To make the (hining prodigy complete. 
Whoever boafts that name — behold a cheat I 
Were love, in thefe the world's laft doting years. 
As frequent as the want of it appears, 
The churches warmed, they wauld no longer hold 
Such frozen figures, ftiff as they are cold j 
RAinting forms would lofe their power, or ceafc ; 
And even the dipt and fprinkled live in peace: 
Each heart would quit its prifon in the bread, 
^ 114 floiy is free communion with the reft. ' 
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The ftatefman, (killed in proje€ls datk and deep, 
Might burn his ufdefs Machiavel, and fleep ; 
His budget often filled, yet always poor. 
Might fwing at eafe behind his fludy door, 
^o longer prey upon our annual rents. 
Or fcarc the nation with its big contents : 
ITifbanded legions freely might depart. 
And (laying man would ceafe to be an art. 
No learned difputants would take the field, 
Sure not to conquer, and fure not to yield ; 
Both (ides deceived, if rightly underftood. 
Pelting each Other for the public good. 
Did charity prevail, the prefe would prove 
A. vehicle of virtue, truth, and love ; 
And I might fpare myfelf the pains to (how 
What few can learn, and all fuppofe they know. 
Thus have 1 fought to grace a ferious lay 
With many a wild indeed but flowery fpray, 
In hopes to gain, what elfe I muft have loft. 
The attention pleafure has fo much eiigroiTed. 
But if unhappily deceived I dream. 
And prove too weak for fo divine a theme, 
Let Charity forgive me a roiftake 
That zeal, not vanity, has chanced to make. 
And fpare the poet for his fubje£l*s fal^e. 



} 
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Nam neque me tantum venienth sUnlus ausirif 
Nee percussajuvantjitutu tarn Utora, nee qua 

Siixosas inttr decwrruntJhtTnina voiles, 

ViRO. EcL 5* 

Though nature weigh our talents/ and difpenfe 
To every man his modicum of fenfe. 
And Converfation in its better part 
May be efteemed a gift and not an art, 
Yet much depends, as in the tiller's toil. 
On culture, and the fowing of the foil. 
Words learned by rote a piairrot may rehearfcy 
But talking is not always to converfe;^ 
Not more diftin6? from harmony divine, 
The conftant creaking of a country fign. 
A^ Alphabets in ivo^y employ, 
Hoiiir after hour, the yet unlettered boy. 
Sorting and puzzling with a deal of glee 
Thofc feed* of fcicnce called bis a B c jf 
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So language iti the mouths of the adult, 

Witnefs its iniignificant rcfalt. 

Too often proves an implement of play,' 

A toy to fpgrt with and pafs time away. 

Colled at evening what the day brought forth; 

Comprefs the fun into its folid worth. 

And if it weigh the importance of a fly. 

The fcales ire ialfe, or Algebra a lie. 

Sacred interpreter of human thought. 

How few re(^^6l ai ufi thee as they ought t 

But all (hall giv^ ac6o\Jtnt of ever^ Wroirg^; 

Who dare difhonour or defile the tongue ; 

Who proltitil'te it in the caufe of vice. 

Or fell their glory at a market-price ; 

"Who vote for hire, or point it with lampoon. 

The dear-bought placeman, and the cheap buffoon. 

There is a prurience in the fpecch of foihe,' 
Wrath (lays him, or ehe God would ftrike them^dumb': 
6 is v^ife forbearance has their end in view, 
The^ fill their meafure, and receive their due.' 
The heathen law-givers of ancient days, 
Names almoil worthy of a Chriftian's praife. 
Would drive them forth from the refort of men. 
And (hut flp every fatyr in his den. 
Oh come not ye near innocence and truth^' 
Ye worms that eat into the bud of youth I 
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InfeSious as impure, your blighting po%frcr 

Taints in its rudiments the promifed flower; 

Its odour perilhed and its charming hue. 

Thenceforth 'tis hateful, for it fmells of you. 

Not even the Vigorous and lieadlong rage 

Of adolefcence, oif a firmer age, 

Afibrds a plea allowable or juft 

For making fpecch the pamperer of lud ; 

But when the breath of age commits the faulty 

*Tis naufeous as the vapour of a vault. 

So withered-flumps difgrtice the fylvan fcene. 

No longer fruitful, and no longer green ; 

The faplefs wood divefted of the bark, 

Grows fungous, and takes fire at every fpark. 

Oaths terminate, as Paul obferves, all flrife— - 
Some men have furely then a peaceful life ; * 
Whatever fubjeft occupy difcourfe. 
The feats of Veflris, or the naval force, 
Affeveration bluflering in your face 
Makes contradi6Uon fuch an hopelefs cafe: 
In every tale they tell, or falfe or true. 
Well kno^vn, or fuch as no man ever knew. 
They fix attention, heedlefs of your pain. 
With oaths like rivets forced into the brain ; 
And even when fober truth prevails throughout^ 
They fwear it, till a^rmance breeds a doubt. 
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A Perfian, humble fervant of the fun. 
Who though devout yet bigotry had none, 
/Hearing a lawyer, grave in his addrefs, 
With adjurations every word imprefs, 
Suppofed the man a bi(hop, or at leaft, 
God's name fo much upon his lips, a priefl; 
.6owcd at the clofe with all his graceful airs, 
And begged an intereft in his frequent prayers. 

Go, quit the rank to ^hich ye ftood preferred. 
Henceforth affociate in one common herd ; 
Religion, virtue, reafon, common fenfe, 
Pronounce your human form a felfe pretence j 
A mere difguife, in which a devil lurks. 
Who yet betrays his fecret by his works. 

Ye powers who rule the tongue, if fuch there arcy 
And make colloquial happinefs your care, 
Preferve me from*the thing I dread and hate, 
A duel in the form o^ a debate. 
The clafli of arguments and jar of words, 
Worfe than the mortal brunt of rival fwords. 
Decide no queftion with their tedious length', 
For oppofition gives opinion ftrength. 
Divert the champions prodigal of breath. 
And put the peaceably-difpofed to death. 
Oh thwart me not, fir Soph, at every turaii" 
Nor carp at every flaw you may difcdrn |' 

TOL. J. I 
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Though fyllogifms hang not on my tongue, 

I am not furely always in the wrong ; 

'Tis hard if all is falfe that I advance^ 

A fool muft now and then be right by chance* 

Not that all freedom of diflent I blame ; 

No — there 1 vgrant the privilege I claim. 

A difputable point is no man's ground; 

Rove where you pleafe, 'tis common all around, 

Difcourfe may want an animated — No, 

To brufh the furface and to make it flow ; 

But flill remember, if you mean to pleafe. 

To prefs your point with modefly and eafe« 

The mark, at which myjufter aim I take. 

Is contradid:ion for its own dear fake. 

Set your opinion at whatever pitch. 

Knots and impediments make fomething bitch % 

Adopt his own, 'tis equally in vain, 

Your thread of argument is fnapt again ; 

The wrangler, rather than accord with you. 

Will judge himfelf deceived, and prove it too. 

Vociferated logic kills me quite, 

A noify man is always in the right, 

1 twirl my thumbs, fall back into my chair^ 

Fix on the wainfcot a dtftrefsful ftare. 

And, when I hope his blunders are all out. 

Reply difcrectly — ^To be fure — no doubt ! 
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DuBius is fach a icrupulous good man-— 
Yes — you may catch him tripping if you can* 
He would not^ with a peremptory tone, 
AfTert the nofe upon his face his own j 
With Jb^eiitation admirably flow. 
He humbly hopes — prefumes — it may be fo. 
His evidence, if he were called by law 
To fwear to fome enormity he faw. 
For want of prominence and jufl relief, 
Would hang an honeft man and favc a thief. 
Through conftant dread of giving truth offence^ 
He ties up all his hearers in fufpenfe; 
Knows what he knows as if he knew it not^ 
What he remembers feems to have foi^ot ; 
His fole opinion* whatfoever befall, 
Centering at lad in having none at all. 
Yet, though he teafe and baulk your liflening ear^ 
He makes one ufeful point exceeding clear ^ 
However ingenious on his darling theme 
A fcepcic in philofophy may fisem. 
Reduced to pra6lice, his beloved rule 
Would only prove him a confummate fool $ 
Ufelcfs in him alike both brain and fpeech. 
Fate having placed 9\\ truth above his reach^ 
His ambiguities his total fura. 

He oiight as well be blind, and deaf, and dum^A 

]l2 
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Where men of judgment creep and fed thdt way^ 
The pofitive pronounce without difmay ; 
Their want of light and intellect fuppUed 
By rparks, abfiirdity ftrikes out of pride 
Without the means of knowing right fron^ wrongs 
They always are deciiive> clear and ftrong ^ 
Where others loii with philofophic force. 
Their nimble nonfcnfe takes a (horter courfe; 
Flings at your head convi£lion in the lump^ 
And gains remote cohclufions at a jump : 
Their own defe6l, invifible to them. 
Seen in another, they at once condemn ; 
And, though felf-idolized in every cafe. 
Hate their own likenefs in a brother's face. 
The caufe is plain, and not to be denied. 
The proud are always moft provoked by pridtf. 
Few competitions but engender fpite ; 

• And thofe the moft, where neither has a right. 
The point of honour has been deemed of ufc,' 
i^o teach good manners, and to curb abufe ; 
Admit it true, the confequence is clear. 
Our polifhed manners are a mafk we wear. 
And at the bottom barbarous flill and rude, 
We are reftrained indeed, but not fubdued. 
The very remedy, however furc. 

Springs from the mifchicf it intends to cure. 
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And favage in its principle appears, 

Tried, as it {hoaldbe, by the fruit it bears, 

*Tis hard indeed if nothing will defend 

Mankind from quarrels but their fatal end 4 

That now and then an hero muft deccafe, 

That the furviving world may live m peace. 

J^erhaps at laft clofe fcrutiny may {how 

The praftice daftardly, and mean, and low 

That men engage in it compelled by force, 

And fear, not courage, is it^ proper fourcc. 

The fear of tyrant cuftom, and the fear 

X^ft fpps fhould cenfure us, and fools ihpuld fncer. 

^t l«aft to trample on our Maker's laws. 

And hazard life for any or no caufe. 

To rufh into a fixt eternal ftate 

Out of the very flames of rage and hate, 

Ot fend another fliivering to the bar 

With all the guilt of fuch unnatural war. 

Whatever ufe may urge, or honour plead. 

On feafon's verdi6i i$ a madman's deed. 

Am I to fet my life upon a throw, 

Becaufe a bear is rude and furly ? No-r- 

A moral, fenfible, and well-bred man 

Will not affront me, and no other can. 

Were I empowered to regulate the lifts, 

They ftiould encounter with well-loaded fifts ; 

I » 
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A Trojan combat would be fomething new. 
Let Dare» beat Entbllus black and blue; 
Then each mrght (hoW| to his admiring friend9> 
In honourable bumps his rich amends. 
And carry, in contulions of his ikull, 
A fatisfa6kory receipt in full. 

A Aory, in which native humour reigns^ 
Is often ufeful, always entertains : 
A graver fa6t, enlifted on your fide^ 
May farnifli il'.udi-ation, well applied ^ 
But fedentary weavers of long tales 
Give me the fidgets, and my patience fails. 
*Tis the moft afinine employ on earth. 
To hear them tell of parentage and births 
And echo converfations, dull and dry, 
Embellilhed with— He said, and So said L 
At every interview their route the fame> 
The repetition makes attention lame : , 
We buftle up with unfuccefsful fpecd. 
And in the faddefl part cry — Droll indeed ! 
The path of narrative with care purfue. 
Still making probability your due ; 
On all the vcftiges of truth attend. 
And let them guide you to a decent end. 
Of all ambitions man may entertain. 
The word, that can invade a (ickly biain. 
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Is that, which angles hourly for furprirc* 
And baits its hook with prodigies and lies. 
Credulous inCancyy or age as weak. 
Are fitteft auditors for fuch to feek. 
Who to pleafe others will themfdves difs^aoe» 
Yet pleafe not, but afFitsnt you to your face. 
A great retailer of this curious ware 
Having unloaded and made many flare. 
Can this be true?— an arch obfcrver cries. 
Yes, (rather moved) 1 faw it with thefe eyes ; 
Sir ! I believe it on that ground alone ; 
I could not, had I feen it with my own. 

A tale fhould be judicious, clear, fuccin6l ; 
The language plain, and incidents well linked ; 
Tell not as new what every body knowsy 
And, new or old, ftill haflen to a clofe ; 
There, centering in a focus round and neat, 
Let all your rays of information meet. 
What neither yields us profit nor delight 
Is like a nurfe's lullaby at night ; 
Guy Earl of Warwick and fair Eleanore, 
Or giant-killing Jack, would pleafe me more. 

l*he pipe, with folemn interpoiing puff. 
Makes half a fentence at a time enough } 
The dozing fages drop the drowfy flrain. 
Then paufc, and pufF— an4 fpeak, and paufe again* 

I 4 
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Such often, like the tube they fo admire. 
Important triiiers ! have more fmoke than fire. 
Pernicious weed ! whofe fcent the fair annoys^ 
Unfriendly to focicty's chief joys. 
Thy worfl eflPeft is banifhing for hours 
The fex, whofe prefence civilizes our's : 
Thou art indeed the drug a gardener wants. 
To poifon vermin that infeft his plants ; 
But are we fo to wit and beauty .blind. 
As to defpife tbe glory of our kind. 
And {how the fofteft minds and faireft forms 
As little mercy, as he grubs and worms ? 
They dare not wait the riotous abiife, 
Thy third-creating fteams at length produce. 
When wine has given indecent language birth. 
And forced the flood-gates of licentious mirth ; 
For fca'born Venus her atta'chment (hows 
Still to that element, from which (he rofe. 
And with a quiet, which no fumes dillurb. 
Sips meek infufions of a milder herb. 

The emphatic fpeaker dearly loves to oppofc. 
In conta6l inconvenient, nofe to nofe. 
As if the gnomon on his neighbour's phiz. 
Touched with the magnet had attrafted his. 
His whifpcred th<.me, dilated and at large. 
Proves after all a wind-gun's airy charge. 
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An extraft of his diary— no more, 
A taftelefs journal of the day before. 
He walked abroad, overtaken in the rain 
Called on a friend, drank tea, ftept home again. 
Refunded his purpofe, had a world of talk 
With one he flumbled on, and loft his walk. 
I interrupt him with a fudden bow. 
Adieu, dear Sir ! left you (hould lofe it now. 

I cannot talk with civet in the room, 
A fine pufs-gentleman that's all perfume ; 
The fight's enough— no need to fmell a beau— 
Who thrufts his nofe into a raree-fhow? 
His odoriferous attempts to pleafe 
Perhaps might profper with a fwarm of bees ; 
But we that make no honey, though we fting, 
Poets, are fometimes apt to maul the thing. 
'Tis wrong to bring into a mixt refort. 
What makes fome iick, and others a^lcb-mort ; 
An argument of cogence, we may fay. 
Why fuch an one ihould keep huTifelf away. 

A graver coxcomb we may fometimes fee^ 

Quite as abfurd, though not fo light as he : 

A (hallow brain behind a ferious maflc^ 

An oracle within an empty caik. 

The folemn fop; fignificant and budge ; 

A f(9ol with judges^ amongft fools a judge ^ 

1 b 
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He fays hut little, and that little faid 
Owes alt its weight, like loaded dice, to lead. 
His wit invites you by his looks to come. 
But when you knock it never is at home ; 
* Tis like a parcel fent you by the ftage, 
Some handf -me prefer t, as your hopes prefagc ; 
'Tis heavy, bulky, and bids fair to prove 
An abfent friend's fidelity and love. 
But when unpacked your difappointment groans 
To find it ftuffed with brickbats, earth, and flones. 
Some then employ their health, an udy tricky 

In making known how oft they have been fick. 

And give us in recitals of difeaf^e 

A doctor's trouble, but without the fees *, 

Relate how many weeks they kept their bed. 

How an emetic or cathartic. fped ; 

Nothing is (lightly touched, much lefs forgot, 

Nofe, ears, and eyes, fecm prefent on the fpot. 

Now the diftemper, fpite of draught or pill, 

Vi6torious feemed, and now the do6lor's Ikill ; 

And now-^alas for unforefeen mifhaps ! 

They put on a damp night-cap and relapfe ; 

They thought rhey muft have died they were fo Ixid ; 

Their pcevi(h hearers almoft wifh they had. 
Some fretful tempers wince at every touchj^ 

You always do too little or too much : 
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You fpeak with life, in hopes to entertain. 
Your elevated voice goes through the brain ; 
You fall at once into a lower key. 
That's worfe— the drone*pipe of an humble bee. 
The fouthern fafh admits too ftrong a light. 
You rife and drop the curtain-^now it's night. 
He Shakes with cold—you llir the fire and ftrive 
To TQikc a blaze— that's roafting hiih alive. 
Serve him with venifon and he choofes fi(h ; 
With foal — that's juft the fort he would not wifh. 
He takes what he at firft protefled to loath. 
And in due time feeds heartily on both ; 
Yet ftilly overclouded with a conftant frown. 
He d')es not fwallow, but he gulps it down. 
Your hope to pleafe him vain on every plan, 
Himfelf (hould work that wonder, if he can- 
Alas ! his efforts double his diftrel's» 
He likes your's little* and his own ftill lefs. 
Thus always teaiing others, always tealed. 
His only pleaiure is— -to be difpleafed. 

I pity baihful men, who feel the pain 
Of fancied fcom and undeferved difdain. 
And bear the marks upon a blufhing face 
Of needlefs (hame and felf-impofed difgrace. 
Our fenfibilities are fo acute. 

The fear of being filent makes us mute, 

16 
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We fometimes think we could a fpecch produce 

Much to the purpofe/ if our tongues were loofc 5 

But being tried, it dies upon the lip. 

Faint as a chicken's note that has the. pip : 

Our wafted oil ui^profitably burns. 

Like hidden lamps in old fepulchral urns. 

Few Frenchmen of this evil have complained ; 

It feems as if we Britons were ordained. 

By way of wholefome curb upon our pride. 

To fear each other, fearing none befide. 

The caufe perhaps inquiry may defcry. 

Self fearching with an introverted eye. 

Concealed within an unfurpe6led part. 

The vaineft comer of our own vain heart : 

For ever aiming at the world's efteem. 

Our felf-importance ruins its own fcheme ; 

In other eyes our talents rarely (hown. 

Become at length fo fplendid in our own. 

We dare not rifque them into public view. 

Left they mifcarry of what feems their due. 

True modefty is a difceming grace. 

And only bluflies in the proper place ; 

But counterfeit is blind and ikulks through fear, 

Where *tis a (hame to be aihamed to appear : 

Humility the parent of the firft. 

The Uft by vanity producediuid nurft. 
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The circle formed^ we fit in filent ftate» 

Like figures drawn upon a dial-plate ; 

Yes ma'am, and no ma'am, uttered foftly, (how 

Every five minutes how the minutes go ; 
^ach individual fufferfng a conflraint 
Poetry may, but colours cannot paint ; 

As if in clofe committee on the iky. 

Reports it hpt or cold, or wet or dry ; 

And finds a changing clime an happy fource 

Of wife refle6tion, and well- timed difcourfe. 

We next enquire, but foftly and by ftealth. 

Like confervators of the public health. 

Of epidemic throats, if fuch there are. 

And coughs, and rheums, and phthific, and catarrh. 

That theme exhaufted, a wide chafm enfues* 

Filled up at laft with interefling news. 

Who danced with whom, and who are like to wed^ 

And who is hanged, and who is brought to bed? 

But fear to call a more important caufe. 

As if it were treafon againft Englifh laws. 

The vifit paid, with ecflacy we come. 

As from a feven years tranfportation, home^ 

And there refume an unembarrafled brow, 

Recovering what we loft we know not how, 

'J^he faculties, that feemed reduced to nought^ 

ExpreiQon and the privilege of thought. 
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The reeking, roaring hero of the chafe, 
I give him over as a defperate cafe. 
Phyiicians write in hopes to work a cure^ 
Never, if honeft ones, when death is fure ; 
And though the fox he follows may be tamed, 
A mere fox-follower never is reclaimed. 
Some farrier (hould prefcribe his proper courfe, 
Whofe only fit companion is his horfe. 
Or if, deferving of a better doom. 
The noble beaft judge otherwife, his groom. 
Yet even the rogue that ferves him, though he fttnd 
To take his honour's orders, cap in hand. 
Prefers his fellow-grooms with much good fcnfe. 
Their ikill a truth, his mailer's a pretence. 
If neither horfe nor groom affe^ the fquire^ 
Where can at laft his jockeyfhip retire ? 
Oh to the club, the fcene of favage joys. 
The fchool of coarfe good fellowfhip and noife; 
There, in the fweet focicty of thofe, 
Whofe friendlhip from his boyifh years he chofe. 
Let him improve his talent if he can. 
Till none but beafb acknowledge him a man. 

Man's heart had been impenetrably fealed 
Like their's, that cleave the flood or graze the fielcli^ 
Had not his Maker's alUbeftowhig hand 
Given him a foul, and b^e him underftandj 
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The reafoning power vouchfafed of courfc inferred 

The power to clothe that reafon with bis word ; 

For all is perfe£i that God works on earth. 

And be that gives conception, aids the birth* 

If this be plain, 'tis plainly underflood. 

What ufes of his boon the giver would. 

The mtnd> difpatched upon her bufy toil. 

Should range where Providence has bleft the foil j 

Vifiting every flower with labour meet. 

And gathering all her treafures fweet by fwect, 

She (hould embue the tongue with what (he lips. 

And (hed the balmy bleffing on the lips. 

That good difPifed may more abundant grow. 

And fpcech may prtiife the power that bids it flow. 

Will the fweet warbler of the live-long night. 

That fills the liftcning lover with delight, 

Forget his harmony, with rapture heard. 

To learn the twittering of a meaner bird. 

Or make the parrot*s mimicry his choice. 

That ddious libel on a human voice ? 

No-^nature unfophifticate by man. 

Starts not aflde from her Creator's plan ; 

The melody, that was at flrft defigned 

To cheer the rude forefathers of mankind. 

Is note for note delivered in^our ears, 

Jn the laft fcene of her fix thoufand years 
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Yet faihion, leader of a chattering train^ 

Whom man for his own hurt permits to reigny 

Who (hifts and changes all things but bis (hape» 

And would degrade her votary to an ape^ 

The fruitful parent of abufe and wrong. 

Holds an ufurped dominion over his tongue ; 

There fits and prompts him with his own difgracey 

Prefcribes the theme, the tone, and the grimace^ 

And when accompliihed in her wayward fchool^ 

Calls gentleman whom (he has made a fool. 

'Tis an unalterable fixed decree 

That none could frame or ratify but ihe» 

That heaven and hell, and righteoufnefs asid fin^ 

Snares in his path and foes that lurk widiki^ 

God and his attributes (a field of day 

Where 'tis an angel's happinefs to ftray). 

Fruits of his love and wonders of his mighty 

Be never named in ears efteemed polite. 

That he who dares, when (he forbids, be grave^ 

Shall ftand profcribed, a madman or a knave, 

A clofe deiigner not to be believed. 

Or, if excufed that charge, at leaft deceived. 

Oh folly worthy of the nurfe's lap. 

Give it the breaft, or ftop its mouth with pap ! 

Is it incredible, or can it feem 

A dream to any^ except thofe that drfam. 
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That man ihould loTe his Maker, and that fitt. 

Warming his heart, (hould at his lips tranfpire ? 

Kmow then, and modeftly let fall your eyes. 

And veil your daring creft that braves the Ikies ; 

That air of infolence affronts your God, 

You need his pardon, and provoke his rod; 

Now, in a pofture that becomes you more 

T^an that heroic ftrut aflumed before. 

Know, your arrears ynth every hour accrue 

For mercy (hown, while wrath is juftly due. 

The time is ihort, and there are fouls on earthy 

Though future pain may ferve for prefent mirth. 

Acquainted with the wpes that fear or fhamCj 

By fafhion taught, forbade them once to name, ' 

And, having felt the pangs you deem a jeft. 

Have proved them truths too big to be exprefled* 

Go feek on revelation's hallowed ground^ 

Sure to fucceed, the remedy they found ; 

Touched by that power that you have dared to moclC| 

That makes feas liable, aotid diflblves the rock. 

Your heart (hall yield a life-renewing ftream. 

That fools, as you have done, (hall call a dream. ' 

It happened on a folemn even-tide. 
Soon after He that was our Surety died. 
Two bofom friends, each penfively inclined. 
The fccnc of all thofc forrows left behind, 
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Sought their Own village, bufied as they weaC 

In muiings worthy of the great event : 

They fpake of him they loved, of him whofe life. 

Though blametefs, had incurred perpetual ftrifei 

Whofe deeds had left, in fpite of hoftile artSy 

A deep memorial graven on their hearts. 

The recoUe^on, like a vein of ore. 

The farther traced, enriched them ftill the more; 

They thought him, and they juftly thought him, one 

Sent to do more than he appeared to have done ; 

To exalt a people, and to place them high 

Above all elfe, and wondered he (hould die. 

Ere yet they brought their journey to an end, 

A ftranger joined them, courteous as a friend. 

And aiked them with a kind engaging air 

What their affliflion was, and begged a fharc^ 

Informed, he gathered up the broken thread. 

And, truth and wifdora gracing all he faid. 

Explained, illuftrated, and fearched fo well ^ 

The tender theme, on which they chofe to dwell. 

That reaching home, the night, they faid, is near. 

We muft not now be parted, fojoura here-^ 

The new acquaintance fopn became a gueft. 

And made fo welcome at their fiiAple feaft. 

He bleiTed the bread, but vanifhed at the word. 

And left them both exclaiming, 'Twas the Loi4* 
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IMd not our hearts feel all he deigned to fay. 
Did they not bum within us by the way ? 

Now their's was converfey fuch as it behoves 
Man to maintain, and fuch as God approves : 
Their views indeed were }ndi{lin6fc and dim. 
But yet fuccefsfnl, being aimed at him. 
Chrift and his chara6ter their only fcope^ 
Their objecl, and their fubjef^i and their hope. 
They felt what it became them much to fee). 
And, wanting him to loofe the facred feal^ 
Found him as prompt, as their defire was tme^ 
To fpread the new-born glories in their view. 
Well— ^what are ages and the lapfe of time 
Matched againft truths, as lafting as fublime ? 
Can length of years on God himfelf exa^ 
Or make that flfiion which was once a fa£t ? 
No — marble and recording brafs decay. 
And like the graver's memory pafs away ; 
The works of man inherit, as is juft. 
Their author's frailty, and return to duft : 
But truth divine for ever ftands fecure. 
Its head is guarded as its bafe is fure ; 
Fixed in the rolling flood of endlefs years. 
The pillar of the eternal plan appears; 
The raving ftorm and daihing wave defies, 
Buiit by that architefi,- who built the (kies. 



18S CONITBRSATION* 

Hearts may b^ found. Chat harbour at this hour 

That love of Chrift, and all its quickening power ^ 

And lips unftained by folly or by ftrifie> 

Whofe wifdom, drawn from the deep well of life, 

Taftes of its healthful ori^n, and flows 

A Jordan for the ablution of our woes. 

Oh days of heayen, and nights of equal praife. 

Serene and peaceful as thofe heavenly days* 

When fouls drawn upwards, in communion fwee^ 

Enjoy the ftillnefs of fome clofe retreat, 

Difcourfe, as if rdeafed and fafe at home. 

Of dangers paft and wonders yet to come, 

And fpread the facred treafures of tbc brca% 

Upon the lap of covenanted reft. 

What, aLways dfeaming over heavenly things. 
Like angel heads in flone with pigeon-wings ? 
Canting and whining out all day the word. 
And half the night ? fanatic and abfurd ! 
Mine be the friend Icfs frequent in his prayers^ 
Who makes no buftle with his foul's affairs, 
Whofc wit can brighten up a wintry day. 
And chafe the fplenetic dull hours away; 
Content on earth in earthly things to fhine. 
Who waits for heaven ere he becomes divine, 
JLeaves faints to enjoy thofe altitudes they teach. 
And plucks the fruit placed more within his reach. 
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Welt fpoken, Advocate of fin and ihame. 
Known by thy bleating^ Ignorance thy namet 
Is fparkling wit the world's exclufive righe» 
The fixt fee-iimple of the vain and light ? 
Can hopes of heaven, bright profpefb of an hour; 
That come to waft us out of forrow's power^ 
Obfcure or qilench a faculty^ that finds 
Its happiefl foil in the ferenefl mindis ? 
Religion curbs indeed its wanton play. 
And brings the trifler under rigorous fway. 
But gives it ufcfulnefs unknowri before. 
And, purifying, makes it (hine the more. 
A Chriftian's wit is inofTeniive light, 
A beam that aids, but never grievesthc fight i 
Vigorous in age as in the flufti of youth, 
'Tis always a6Uve on the fide of truth ; 
Temperance and peace infure its healthful ftate^' 
And make its brighteft at its latefl date. 
Oh I have feen (nor hope perhaps in vain. 
Ere life go down, to fee fuch fights again) 
A veteran warrior in the Chriilian field, 
Who never faw the fword he could not wield; 
Grave without dulnefs, learned without pride, 
ExdiGt, yet not precife, tliough meek, keen-eyed j' 
A man that would have foiled at their own pla/ 
A doKcn would^be's of the modem day j 
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Who, when occaiion juftified its ufc. 
Had wit itt bright as ready to produce. 
Could fetch from records of an earlier age. 
Or from philofophy's enlightened page. 
His rich materials, and regale your ear 
With flrains it was a privilege to hear : 
Yet above all his luxury fupreme. 
And his chief glory, was the gofpel theme ; 
There he was copious as old Greece or Romc^ 
His happy eloquence feemed there at home« 
Ambitious not to fhine or to excel. 
But to treat juftiy what he loved fo well. 

It moves me more perhaps than folly ought. 
When fome green heads, as void of wit as thouglitf 
Suppofe themselves monopolifls of fenfe. 
And wifer men's ability pretence. 
Though time will wear us, and we muft grow oId« 
Such men are not forgot as foon as cold, ( 

Their fragrant memory will out-laft their tomb« 
Embalmed for ever in its own perfume. 
And to fay truth, though in its early prime. 
And when unflained with any grofl*er crime^ 
Youth has a fprightlinefs and fire ^o boaft. 
That in the valley of decline are loft. 
And virtue with peculiar charms appears. 
Crowned with the garland of life's blooming years ; 



r 



COMVBRIATION. 191 

Vet age, by long experience well informed, 
Well ready well tempered, wich religion warmed. 
That fire abated, which impels ra(h youths 
Proud of his fpeed to oveiihoot the truth, 
Is time improves the grape's authentic juice. 
Mellows and makes the fpeecb more fit for ufe. 
And claims a reverence in its (faortening day. 
That 'tis an honour and a joy to pay* 
rhe fruits of age, lefs fair^ are yet more found. 
Than thofe a brighter feafon pours around- ; 
And, like the ftores autumnal funs mature, 
llirough wintry rigours unimpaired endure. 

What is fanatic frenzy, fcorned fo much, 
^nd dreaded more than a contagious touch ? 
I grant it dangerous, and approve your fear, 
Fhat fire is catching iiyou draw too near ; 
3ut fage obferv£rs oft miftake the flame, 

id give true piety that odious name. 
To tremble (as the creature of an hour 
3aght at the view of an almighty power) 
Before his prefence, at whofe awful throne 
Ml tremble in all worlds, except our own. 
To fupplicate his mercy, love his ways, 
And prize jthem above pleafure, wealth, or pnufe, , 
Though common fenfe allowed a cafting voice, 
And free from biasi muft approve the choiofi. 
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ConTi6b a man £euiatic in the ektfeme^ 
And wild as madnefs in the world's eftetfni. 
But that difeafe, when foberly defined » 
is the falfe fire of an overheated mind ; 
It views the truth with a diftorted eye» 
And either warps or lays it ufelefs by ; 
'Tis narrow, felfifhy airosant, and draws 
its fordid nouriihment from msui's applaufe; 
And while at heart fin unrelinquiihed lies, 
Prefumes itfdf chief favourite of the (kies. 
*Tis fu'ch a light as putrefaction breeds 
In fly-blown fle(h, whereon the maggot feeds. 
Shines in the dark, but ufhered into day 
The ftench remains, the luftre dies away. 

True blifs, if man may reach it, is compofed 
Of hearts in union mutually difclofed ; 
And, farewell elfe all hope of pure delight, 
Thofe hearts (hould be reclaimed, renewed, upright* 
Bad men, profaning friendftiip's hallowed name,- 
Form, in its ftead, a covenant of fliame, 
A dark confederacy againft the laws 
Of virtue, and religion's glorious caufe: 
They build each other up with dreadful fkill. 
As baflions fet point blank againfl God's will f 
£nlarge and fortify the dread redoubt, 
deeply lefolved to Ihut a Savioitf out; 
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Can legions up from hell to back the deed ; 
Andy cuift with conqueH, finally fucceed. 
But foulsy that carry on a bleft exchange 
Of joys, they meet with in their heavenly range. 
And with a fearlefs confidence make known 
The forrows, fympathy efteems its own. 
Daily derive increafing light and force 
From fuch communion in their pleai'ant courfe. 
Feel lefs the journey's roughnefs and its length. 
Meet their opppofers with united llrength. 
And, one in heart, in intereft, and defign. 
Gird up ^ach other to the race divine. 

Bat Converfation, choofe what theme we may. 
And chiefly when religion leads the way, 
Should fk>w, like waters after fummer fliowers. 
Not as if raifed by mere mechanic powers. 
The Chriflian, in whofe foul, though now diftre(red> 
Lives the dear thought of joyf he oncepoiTeffed, 
When all his glowing language iifued forth 
With God's deep flamp upon its current worth. 
Will fpeak without difguife, and muft impart. 
Sad as it is^ his undifTembling heart. 
Abhors conftraint, and dares not feign a zeal. 
Or feem to boaft a fire he does not feel. 
The fong of Sion is a taflelcfs thing, 
Unlefs, when rifing on a joyful wing, 
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The foul can mix with the celeftial bands^ 
And give the drain the compafs it demands. 

Strange tidings thefe to tell a world, who treat 
All but their own experience as deceit ! 
Will they believe, though credulous enough 
To fwaltow much upon much weaker proofs 
That there are bleft inhabitants of earth. 
Partakers of a new ethereal birth. 
Their hopes, defires, and purpofes eftranged 
From things terreftrial, and divinely changed^ 
Their very Iai)gua§e of a kind) that fpeaks 
The foul's fure intereft in the good (he fecks^ 
Who deal with fcripture, its importance felt^ 
As Tully with phitofophy once dealt^ 
And in the iileut watches of the night. 
And through the fcenes of toil-renewing lights 
The focial walk, or folitary ride. 
Keep ftill the dear Companion at their fide ? 
No— (hame upon a felf-difgracing age, 
God's work may ferve an ape upon a ftage 
With fuch a jeft, as Ailed wiih helH(h ^ec 
Certain inviiibles as (hrewd as he ; 
But veneration or refpeA (itids none, 
Save from the fubje6b of that work alontf. 
The world grown old her deep dircemment fiib^. 
Claps fpc£UcIes on her fagacicus nofe^ 
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t^^rufes dofely the true Chriftian*s face^ 

And finds it a mere maf k of fly gHmace, 

t/furps God's ofiicej Uys his bofom bare> 

And finds hypocrify clofe Inrking there^ 

And ferving God herfelf through mere conftraint 

Concludes his unfeigned love of him, a feint. 

And yet, God knows, look human nature through, 

(And in due time the world (hall know it too} 

That fmce the flowers of Edeft felt thd blafl^ 

That after man's defection laid all wafte. 

Sincerity towards the heart-fearching Ood 

Has made the new-born creature her abodki, 

NQr ihall be found in unregenerate fouls. 

Till the laft fire bum all between the poles* 

Sincerity i why 'tis his only pride> 

Weak and imperfe6l in all grace befide, 

He knows that God demands his heart entire^ 

And gives him all his juft demands require. 

Without it his preteniions'were as vain. 

As having it he deems the world's difdain ; 

That great defe6l would coft him not alone 

Man's favourable judgment, but his own ; 

His birthright (haken^ and no longer clear. 

Than whjle his condu6l proves his heart fincere. 

Retort the charge, and let t^e world be told 

She boafls a confidence (he does not hold }. 
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That, confcious of her crimes, (he feels inilcacl 

A cold mifgivihg, and a killing dread; 

That while in health the ground of her fupport 

Is madly to forget that life is (hort ; 

That fick (he trembles knowing (he muft die^ 

Her hope prefumption, and her faith a lie ; 

That while (he dotes, and dreams that (he believes^ 

She mocks her Maker, and herfelf deceives^ 

Her utmoft reach, hiftorical affent. 

The do6irincs warpt to what they never meant ^ 

That truth itfelf is in her hdad as dull. 

And ufelefs, as a candle in a fcull. 

And all her love of God a groundlefs claim^ 

A trick upon the canvafs, painted flame. 

Tell her again, the fneer upon her face. 

And all her cenfures of the work of grace. 
Are infiiicere, meant only to conceal 
A dread (he would not, yet is forced to feel ; 
That .in her heart the Chriffian (he reveres. 
And while (he feems to fcom him, only fears. 

A poet does not work by fquarc or line. 
As fmiths and joiners perfeCl a de(ign j 
At leaft we moderns, our attention lefs. 
Beyond the example of our (ires digrefs. 
And claim a right to fcamper and run yr'idt. 
Wherever chance, caprice, or fancy guide 
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The world and I fortaitonfly met; 

I owed a trifle, and have paid the debt; 

She did mc wrong, I recompenfed the deed. 

And having ftruck the balance, now proceed. 

Perhaps however as fome years have pafled. 

Since (he and I converfed together laft. 

And I have lived redufe in rural O^ades, 

VVhicfa fe^dom a diftin6l rq>ort pervades. 

Great changes and new manners have occurred. 

And bled reforms, that I have never heard. 

And (he may now be as difcreet and wife. 

As once abfurd in all difcerning eyes. 

Sobriety perhaps may now be found, 

V^hexe once intoxication preffed ^e' ground ; * 

• f. 

The fubtle and injurious may be juft. 

And he grown chafte that was the (lave of luft ; 

Arts once efteemed may be with (hame dirmiffed ; 

Charity may relax the mifer's fift.; 

The gameder may have caft his cards away, 

Forgot to curfe, and only kneel to pray. 

It has indeed been told me (with what weight, 

How credibly, 'tis hard for me to ftate) 

That fables old, that feemed for ever mute. 

Revived are haftening into fre(h repute. 

And gods and goddeffes difcarded long 

Like ufclcfs lumber, or a ftrollcr's fong, 
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Afe bringing into vogue their heathen trais» 

And Jupiter bids fair to rule again ; 

That certain feafts ^re inilituted now» 

Where Venus hears the lover's tender vow ; 

That all Olympus through thp country roves« 

To confecrate our few remaining groves^ 

And echo learns politely to repeat 

llie praife of names for ages obfolete ; 

That having proved the weaknefs^ it (hould fcem^ 

Of revelation's inefFe6lual beam, 

To bring the pafCons under fober fway» 

And give the moral fprings their proper play. 

They mean to try what may at laft be done. 

By (lout fubftantial gods of wood and flone» 

And whether Roman rites may not produce 

The virtues of old Rome for Englilh ufe. 

May fuch fuccefs attend the pious plan. 

May Mercury once iji^re embcllifh man* 

Grace him ag^in with Ipng forgotten arts, 

Reclain^ his tafte, aqd brighten up his parts^ 

Make hin> ath|etic as ii^ d^ys of old, 

Learned at the bar, in thp pa^asftra bol4^ 

X^iveil thp roi^gher fex of feniale air$. 

And teach the fofter not to copy their's: 

'J he change (hall pleafe, nor (hall it matter augbt 

'VJip lyorks the wonder, if jt be but wiQ^jgh^, 
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Tis time, however, if the cafe ftands thu4. 
For us plain folks, and all who fide with usy 
To butM our altar, conhdent and bold. 
And fay as fiera Elijah faid of old^ 
The ftrife now (lands upon a fair award. 
If IfraeFs Lord be God, then ferve the Lord : 
If he be iilent, faith is all a whim. 
Then Baal is the God, and worfliip htm. 

Digreilion is fo much in modem ufe. 
Thought is fo rare, and hncj fo profiife. 
Sonic never feem fo wide of their intent. 
As when returning to the theme they meant ; 
As mendicants, whofe buiinefs is'td roam. 
Make every parifli but their own their home. 
Though fuch continual zigzags in a bopk, 
Such drunken reelings have an awkward look^ 
And I had rather creep to what is true. 
Than rove and flagger with no mark in view ; 
Yet to confult a little, feemcd no crime. 
The freakith humour of the prefent time i 
But now to gather up what feems difperfed. 
And touch the fub}e€k I defigned at firft. 
May prove, though much beiide the rules of art, 
Beft for the public, and my wifeft part. 
And firft, let no man charge me that I raeai> « 
To Qlofe in (able every focial fcenc, 

K 4 



900 CONVBRSATlOtf. 

And give good company a face fevere, 
As if they met around a father's bier ; 
For tell fome men, that pleafure all their bent. 
And laughter all their work, is life mifpcnt. 
Their wlfdom buriis into this fage reply. 
Then mirth is fin, and we (hould always cry. 
To find the medium afks fome (hare of wit. 
And therefore *tis a mark fools never hit. 
But though life's valley be a vale of tears, 
A brighter fccne beyond that vale appears, 
Whofe glory with a light, that never fades. 
Shoots between fcattered rocks and opening fliades. 
And, while it (how's the land the foul defires. 
The language of the land (he feeks infpires. 
Thus touched the tongue receives a fa'cred cure 
Of all that was abfurd, profane, impure ; 
Held within modeft bounds the tide of fpecch 
Purfues the courfe, that truth and nature t«ach ; 
No longer labours merely to produce 
The pomp of found, or tinkle without ufc : 
Wherever it winds, the falutary flream. 
Sprightly and frefh, enriches every theme. 
While all the happy man poflefied before, 
The gift of nature, or the claiUc ftore, 
Is made fubfervient to the grand defign, 
t'or which heaven formed the faculty diving. 
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So (hould an ideot, while at large he ftrays. 

Find the fweet lyre, on which an arcift plays, 

With raih and awkward force the chords he .(hakes, 

And grins with wonder at the jar he makes ; 

But let the wife and well-inftru6lcd hand 

Once take the (hell beneath his juft command. 

In gentle founds it feems as it complained 

Of the rude injuries it late fuftained, 

Till tuned at length to fome immortal fong. 

It founds Jehovah's name, and poun his praife along;. 
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Which thoufands, once fad chaioed to, quit no more. 

But which, when life at ebb runs weak and low. 

All wiih, or feem to wifli, they could forego ; 

1 he ftatefman, lawyer, merchant, man of trade, 

Pants for the refuge of fome rural (hade. 

Where, all his long anxieties forgot 

Amid the charms of a fequeftcred fpot. 

Or recoU^ftcd only to gil<J o'er. 

And add a fmile to what was fweet befoitr^ 

Me may po£^fs the joys he thinks he fees^ 

Lay his old age upon the lap of eale. 

Improve the remnant of his wafted fpan^ 

Apd, having lived a trifler^ die a man. 
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Thus coDfcience pleads her caufe within th? breaft. 

Though long rebelled againft, not yet fupprefled. 

And calls a creatuxe formed for God alone. 

For heaven's high purpofes, and not his own ; 

Calls him away from felfifti ends and aim<!, 

Brom what debilitates and what inflames. 

From cities humming with a reftlefs crowd, 

Soidid as a^ve, ignorant as loud, 

Whofehighcftpraife is that they live in vain. 

The dupes of pleafure, or the flaves of gain. 

Where works of man are cluftered clofe around. 

And works of God are hardly to be found. 

To r^ons where, in fpite of fin and woe. 

Traces of Eden are ftill feen below. 

Where mountain, river, foreft, field, and grove, 

Remind him of his Maker's power and love. 

Tis well if, looked for at fo late a day. 

In the laft fcpnc of fuch a fenfelefs play, 

Troe wifdom will attend his feeble call. 

And grace bis a£^ion ere the curtain fall. 

Souls, that have long defpifed their heavenly birth, 

Their wifties all impregnated with^arth. 

For threefcore years employed witft^eaiflefs care 

In catching fmoke and feeding upoinuf^ 

Converfant only with the ways of me^ L, 

Harel/ redeem the (hort remaining; tejt.^' 
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InveCeiate habits choke the unfruitful hearty 
Their fibres peneti ate its tendercft part, 
And, draining its nutritious powers to feed 
Their noxious growth, ftarve every better feed. 

Happy, if full of days — but happier far, 
^f, ere we yet difcern life's evening ftar. 
Sick of the fervice of a world, that feeds 
Ics patient drudges with dry chaff and weeds, 
^"c can efcape from cuftom's idiot fway. 
To ferve the Sovereign we were bom to obey. 
Then fweet to mufe upon his fkill difplayed 
' Infinite Acill) in all that he has made \ 
To trace in nature's moft minute deiign 
The (ignature and ftamp of power divine. 
Contrivance intricate, expreffed with eafe* 
Where unafiifled fight ho beauty fees. 
The flia|)ely limb and lubricated joint, 
VVilhin the fmall dimepfions of a point, 
Mufcle and nerve miracnloufly fpun, 
i lis mighty work, who fpeaks and it is done. 
The invifible in things fcarcc feen revealed, 
'I'o whbm^an atom is an ample field ; 
to woiiijer at <yhoufand infeft forms, 
Thcfe hatrfied, and thofe refufcitated worms, 
r "cw life ordained and brighter fcenes to (hare. 
Once prone oi> earth, now buoyant upon air. 
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Whofe (hape would make them, had they bulk and (ize> 

More hideous foes than fancy can devife ; 

With helmet heads, and dragon fcales adorned. 

The mighty myriads, now fecurely fcomed. 

Would mock the majefty of man's high birth, 

Defpife his bulwarks, and unpeople earth : 

Then with a glance of fancy to furvey. 

Far as the faculty can ftretch away. 

Ten thoufand rivers poured at his command 

From urns, that never fail, through every land ; 

Thefe like a deluge ipith impetuous force, 

Thofe winding modeflly a iilent courfe ; 

The cloud-furmounting alps, the fruitful vales ; 

Seas, on which every nation fpreads her fails; 

The fun, a world whence other worlds drink light. 

The crefcent moon, the diadem of night ; 

Stars countlefs, each in his appointed place, 

Faft-anchored in the deep abyfs of fpace— 

At fuch a (ight to catch the poet's flame. 

And with a rapture like his own exclaim, 

Thefe arc thy glorious works, thou fource of good. 

How dimly feen, how faintly underftood ! 

Thine, and upheld by thy paternal care. 

This univerfal frame, thus wondrous fair ; - 

Thy power divine, and bouncy beyond thought. 

Adored and praifed in all that thou hail wrought. 
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Abforbed in that immeniity I fee, 

I (hrink abafed, and yet afpire to thee ; 

Inftru^^ me, guide me to that heavenly day. 

Thy words, more clearly than thy works, difplay. 

That, while thy truths my groffer thoa^te lefine, 

1 may refemble thee and call thee mine. 

Oh bleft proficiency ! furpaiTmg all 
That men erroneouily their glory call» 
Tlie recompenfe that arts or arms can yield» 
The bar, the fenate, or the tented field. 
Compared y^ith this fublimeA ]jff below. 
Ye kings and rulers, what have courts to (how? 
Thus lludied, ufed and confecrated thus. 
On earth what is, feems fornned indeed for us \ 
Not as the plaything of a froward child^ 
Fretful unlefs diverted and beguiled. 
Much lets to feed and fan the fatal fite» 
Of pride, ambitipn, or impure defires. 
But as a fc^, by which the foul afcend^ 
From mighty means to more important ends^ 
Securely, though by fteps but rarely trod» 
Mounts from inferior beings up to God^ 
And fees, by no fallacious light or dim:. 
Earth made for man, and man himfelf fot hmi. 

Not that I mean to approve, or would enforcC} 
A fuperftitious and n^naftic courfe : 
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Truth is not local, God alike pervades 

And fills the world of trafiic and the (hades. 

And may be feared amidft the buHeft fcene^. 

Or fcomed where bulincfs. never intervenes. 

But *tis not eafy with a mind like our's, 

Confcious of weaknefs in Its oobleft powers. 

And in E world where, other ills apart^ « 

The roving eye mifleads the carelefs heart. 

To limit thought, by nature prone to ftray 

Wherever freakifh fancy points the way ; 

To bid the pleadings of felf-love be ftill, 

Redgn our own and feek our Maker's will ; 

To fpread the page of fcripture, and compare 

Our condaffc with the laws engraven there; 

To meafure all that pafles in the breaft. 

Faithfully, fairly, by that facrcd tell ; 

To dive into the fecret deeps within, 

To fpare no paiiion and no fovourite (in. 

And fearch the themes, important above all, 

Ourfelves and our recovery from our fell. 

But leifure, filence, and a mind releafed 

From anxious thoughts how wealth may be increafed. 

How to fecure, in fome propitious hour. 

The point Of intereft or the poft of power, 

A fool feitney and equally retired 

ftott\ obje^ too much dreaded or deiirrd, 
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Safe from the clamours of perverfe difpute^ 

At leaft axe friendly to the great puifuit. ^ 

Opening the map of God's extenfive plan. 
We find a. little iile, this life of man ; 
Etemity's unknown expanfe appears 
Circling around and limiting his years. 
The bufy (ace examine, and explore 
Each creek and cavern of the dangerous (hore> 
With care colle£^ what in their eyes excels. 
Some (hining pebbles^ and fome weeds and (hells; 
Thus laden, dream that they are rich and great. 
And happieft he that groans beneath his weight : 
The waves overtake them in their feiious play. 
And every hour fweeps multitudes away ; 
They (hriek and (ink, furvivors ftart and weep, 
,Purfue their fport, and follow to the deep. 
A few forfake the throng ; with lifted eyes 
Alk wealth of heaven, and gain a real prize. 
Truth, wifdom, grace, and peace like that above. 
Sealed with his (ignet, whom they ferve and love ; 
Scorned by the reft, with patient hope they wail 
A kind releafe from their imperfefi ftate. 
And un regretted are foon fnatched away 
From fcenes of forrow into glorious day. 

Nor thefe alone prefer a life reclufe, 
Who feek retirement for its proper ufe 
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, . . . 

The love of change, that lives in every breaft. 

Genius, and temper, and deiire of reft, 

Difcordant motives in one centre meec^ 

And each inclines its votary to retreat. 

Some minds by nature are averfe to noife, 

And hate the tumult half the world enjoys^ 

The lure of avarice, or the pompous prize. 

That courts difplay before anibitious eyes ; 

The fruits that hang on pleafure*s flowery ftem. 

Whatever enchants them, are no fnares to them* 

To thera the deep recefs of dulky groves. 

Or foreft, where the deer fecurely roves. 

The foil of waters, and the fong of birds. 

And hills that echo to the diflant herds^ 

Are luxufies excelling all the glare 

The world can hoaft, and her chief favourites fhare* 

With eager ftep, and carelefsly arrayed. 

For fuch a caufe the poet feeks the (hade. 

From all he fees he catches new delight, 

Pleafed fancy claps her pinions at the fight. 

The rifing or the fett4ng orb' of day, 

The clouds^that flit, or (lowly float away. 

Nature in all the various fhapes (he wears, 

Frowning in ftorms, or breathing gentle airs. 

The fnowy robe her wintry ftate afTumes, 

Her fummer heats, her fruits, an4 her perfumes. 
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Ail, all alike tranfport the glowing bard» 
Succefs in rhyme his glory and reward. 
Oh nature ! whofe Elyiian fcenes difdofe 
JHis bright perfections,' at whofe word they rofc, 
Kext to that power, who formed thee and fuftains. 
Be chou the great infpirer of my ftrains. 
Still, as I touch the lyre, do thou expand 
Thy- genuine charms, and guide an artlefs hand, 
1 hat I may catch a fire but rarely known, 
Give ufeful light though I (hould mifs renown. 
And, poring on thy page, whofe every line 
Bears proof of an intelligence divine. 
May feel an heart enriched by what it pays. 
That builds its glory on its Maker's praife. 
Woe to the man, whofe wit difclaims its ufe. 
Glittering in vain, or only to feduce, 
, Who ftudies nature with a wanton eye, 
Admires the work, but flips the leffbn by ; 
His hours of Icifurc and reccfs employs 
In drawing piftures of forbidden joys^ 
Retires to blazon his own worthlefs name^ 
Or flioot the carelefs with a furer aim. • 

The lover too (huns buitnefs and alarms. 
Tender idolater of abfent charms. 
Saints offer nothing in their warmeft prayers. 
That he devotes not with a zeal like thclr*s| 
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*Ti9 eonfecnitian of bis heart, foul, time, 

And every thought that wanders, is a crime. 

In (ighs he worfliips his fupremely fatri 

And weeps a fad libation in defpair. 

Adores a creature, and, devout in vain. 

Wins in return an anfwer of difdain. 

As woodbine weds the plant within her reach. 

Rough elm, or fmooth-grained a(h, or gloffy beech. 

In fpiral rings afcends the trunk, and lays 

Her golden tafTcls on the leafy fprays. 

But does a mifchief while (he lends a grace, 

fitraiteniag its growth by fuch a ftri£l embrace | 

So love, that clings around the nobleft minds. 

Forbids the advancement of the foul he binds j 

The fuitor's air indeed he foon improves. 

And forms it to the tafte of her he loves. 

Teaches his eyes a language, and no lefs 

Refines his fpeech and fa(hions his addrefs ; 

But farewell promifes of liappier fruits. 

Manly defigns, and learning's grave purfuits ) 

Girt with a chain he cannot wilh to breaks 

His only blils his forrow for her fake ( 

Who will may pant for glory and excel. 

Her fmile his aim, all higher aims farewell ! 

Thyrfisy Alexis, or whatever name 

Ma/ le^ off^d againil fo pure a fij^rcitf 
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Though fage ftdvice of friends the moft (incere 
Sounds harftily in fo delicate an ear. 
And lovers of all creatures, tame or wild. 
Can leaft brook management, however mild^ 
Yet let a poet (poetry difarms 
The fierceft animals v^ith magic charms) 
Rifque an intruilon on thy penfive mood. 
And woo and win thee to thy proper good. 
Faftoral images and ftill retreats. 
Umbrageous walks and fditary feats. 
Sweet birds in concert with harmonious ftreams> 
Soft airs, no£iamal vigils, and day dreams. 
Are all enchantments in a cafe like thine, 
Ck>nfpire againft thy peace with one defign. 
Sooth thee to make thee but a furer pVey, ' 
And feed the fire, that waftes thy powers away*. 
Up — God has formed thee with a wifer view» 
Not to be \fid. in chains, but to fubdue. 
Calls thee to cope vnth enemies, and firft 
Points out a confli6l with thyfelf, the worft* 
Woman indeed, a gift he would beftow 
When he deiigned a paradife below. 
The richeft earthly boon his hands afibrd* 
Deferves to be beloved, but not adored. 
Poft away fwiftly to more a^ive fcenes. 
Collet the fcattered truths that ftudy glcans> 
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Mix with the world, but with its wifer part. 
No longer give an image all thine heart ; 
Its ernpire is not her*s, nor is it thine> 
Tis God*8 juft claim, prerogative divine. 

Virtuous and faithful Hebbbden ! whofe (kilt 
Attempts no taik it cannot well fulfil. 
Gives melancholy up to nature's care. 
And fends the patient into purer air; 
Look where he comes — in this eniboweied alcove 
Stand clofe concealed, and fee a ftatue move : 
Lips bufy, and eyes fixt, foot falling flow. 
Arms hanging idly down, hands clafped below. 
Interpret to the marking eye diftrefs. 
Such as its fymptoms can alone exprefs. 
That tongue is Client now ; that iilent tongue 
Could argue once, could jeft or join the fong. 
Could give advice, could cenfure or commend. 
Or charm the forrows of a drooping friend. 
Renounced alike its office and its fport. 
Its briOcer and its graver ftrains fall (hort; 
Both fail beneath a fever's fecrct fway. 
And like a fummer>brook are paft away. 
This is a fight for pity to perufe. 
Till (he rcfemble faintly what-flie views. 
Till fympathy contrafl'a kindred pain. 
Pierced with the woes that (he laments in vaux* 
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This, of all nuJadies that man infeft^ 
Claims moft compafrion, afid receives the leaft: 
Job felt it, when hr groaned beneath the rod 
And the barbed arrows of a frowning God ^ 
And fiich emollients as his friends could fpare^ 
Friends fucb as his for modem Jobs p^pare. 
Bleft, rather curft> with hearts that never feel. 
Kept fnug in cafkets of dofe-hammered fteel^ 
With motiths made only to grin vnde and eat^ 
And minds> that deem derided paiii a treat. 
With limbs of BrkHh oak« and nerves of wire^ 
And vritf that puppet-prompters might iafpiref 
Their fovereign boftnim is a clumfy joke 
On pangs enforced with God's fevereft ftrokt7 
But with a foul, that ever felt the fting 
Of forrow, forrow is a facred thing: 
Not to moleft, or irritate, or ralfe 
A laugh at his expence, is (lender praife $ 
He, that has not ufurped the name of man^ 
Does all, and deems too little all, he can 
To alTuage the throbbings of , the feftered parf^ 
And (launch the bleedings of a broken heart.- 
' lis not, i? he&ds that never ache fappofe. 
Forgery of fancy, and a dream of woes ; 
Man is an harp whofe <^ords elude the iight^ 
Each yielding )iarmony difpofed aright 



^th6 fcrews reverfed (a talk which if he pleafc 

tSod in a moment executes with calk). 

Ten thoufand thoufand ftrings at once go lo<>re« 

Loft, till he tune them> all their power and ufe/ 

Then neither heathy wilds, nor fcenes as fair 

As ever recompenfed the peafant's cafe^ 

iSTor foft declivities with tufted hills. 

Not view of waters turning bufy mills. 

Parks in which art prece^trets nature weds» 

Nor gardens interfperfed with flowery \xeds^ 

Nor gales, that catch the fcent of blooming groVes^ 

And waft it to the mourner as he roves. 

Can call up life into his faded eyc> 

iThat paffes all he fees unheeded byi 

No wounds like thofe a wounded fpirit feeid^ 

Ko cure fbr fuch, till God who makes them, heali* 

And thou, fad fufferer under namdefs i\U 

That yields not to the touch of human (kill, 

improve the kind occaiion, underftand 

A Father's frown, and kifs his chaftening hanl. 

1*0 thee the day-fpring, and the blaze of noon^ 

iThe purple evening and rel^lendent moon. 

The ftars, that fprinlded over the vault of nighty 

Seem drops defcending in a (hiower of light» 

Shine ndt, or mideiired and hated (hine. 

Seen through ^e tnedium of a cloud like thine t 



Yet feek hinf, in his favour life is found. 

All blifs beiide a (hadow or a found : 

Then heaven, cclipfed fo long, and this dull earth. 

Shall feem to ftart into a fecond birth ; 

Nature, afTuming a more lovely face. 

Borrowing a beauty from the works of grace. 

Shall be defpifed and overlooked no more. 

Shall fill thee with delights unfelt before. 

Impart to things inanimate a voice. 

And bid her mountains and her hills rejoice ; 

The found fhall run along the winding vales. 

And thou enjoy an Eden ere it fails. 

Ye groves (the ftatefman at his de(k exclaims. 
Sick of a thoufand difappointed aims,) 
My patrimonial treafure and my pride. 
Beneath your ihades your gray poffcflbr hide. 
Receive me languifhing for that repofc, . 
The fervant of the public never knows. 
Ye faw me once (ah thofe regretted days, 
When boyifti innocence was all my praifc!) 
Hour after hour delightfully allot 
To ftudies then familiar, iflnce forgot. 
And cultivate a tade for ancient fong. 
Catching its ardour as I mufed along ; 
Nor feldom, as propitious heaven might fend, 
What once I valued and could boaft, ji friend. 
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Were witnefles how cordially I prefled 
His undiflembling virtue to my breaft ; 
Receive me now, not uncomipt as then. 
Nor guiltlefs of corrupting other men. 
But verfed in arts, that, while they feem to ftay 
A ialling empire, haflen its decay. 
To the fair haven of my native home. 
The wreck of what I was fatigued I come ; 
For once I can approve the patriot's voice. 
And make the courfe he recommends my choice: 
We meet at Uft in one fincere deiire, 
His wi(h and mine both prompt me to retire* 
Tis done — he fteps into the welcome chaife. 
Lolls at his eafe behind four handfome bays^ 
That whirl away from buiinefs and debate 
The diiincnmbered Atlas of the ftate. 
Aflc not the boy, who, when the breeze of mom 
Firfl (hakes the glittering drops from every thorn. 
Unfolds his flock, then under bank or bu(h 
Sits linking cherry ftones, or platting ru(h. 
How fair is freedom ? — ^he was always free : 
To carve his ruftic name upon a tree. 
To fnare the mole, or with ill-fafliioned hook 
To draw the incautious minnow from the brook| 
Are life's prime pleafures in his iimple view, 
His flock the chief concern he ever knew ; 
TOL.r. L 
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She (bines but little in his heedlefs eyes. 

The good we never mifs we rarely prize : 

But afk the noble drudge in date affiiirsy 

Elcaped from office and its conllant cares. 

What charnas he fees in freedom's fmile exprefTed, 

In freedom lofl fo long, now repoflefled; 

The tongue, whofe drains were cogent as commands. 

Revered at home, and felt in foreign lands. 

Shall own itfelf a dammerer in that caufe^ 

Or plead its filence as its bed applaufe. 

He knows indeed that whether drefled or rude. 

Wild without art, or artfully fubdued. 

Nature in every form infpires delight, 

But never marked her withfo jud a fight. 

Her hedge-row (hrubs, a variegated dore. 

With woodbine and wild rofes mantled o*cr. 

Green balks and furrowed lands, the dream, thatfpreadt 

Its cooling vapour over the dewy meads. 

Downs, that almod efcape the enquiring eye. 

That melt and fade into the didant fky. 

Beauties he lately (lighted as he pafTed, 

Seem all created fince he travelled lad. 

Mader of all the enjoyments he defigned. 

No rough annoyance rankling in his mind. 

What early philofophic hours he keeps, 

I low regular his meals, how found he (lecps ! 
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Not founder he, that on the mainmaft head. 
While morning kindles with a windy red. 
Begins a long look-out for diftant land. 
Nor quit$ till evening watch his giddy (land. 
Then fwift defcending with a feaman's hafte, 
Slips to his hammoc, and forgets the blafl. 
He choofes company, but not the fquire's, 
Whofe wit is rudenefs, whofe good breeding tires ; 
Nor yet the parfon's, who would gladly come, 
Obfequious when abroad, though proud at home ; 
Nor can he much affeft the neighbouring peer, 
Whofe toe of emulation treads too near ; 
But wifely feeks a more convenient friend. 
With whom, difmiffing forms, he may unbend I 
A man, whom marks of condefcending grace 
Teach, while they flatter him, his proper place ; 
Who comes when called, and at a word withdraws, 
Speaks with referve, and liflens with applaufe ; 
Some plain mechanic, who, without pretence 
To birth or wit, nor gives nor takes offence ; 
On -whom he refts well-pleafed his weary powers. 
And talks and laughs away his vacant hours. 
The tide of life, fwift always in its courfe. 
May run in cities with a briflcer force. 
Bat no where with a current fo ferenc, 

Ot tialf fo clear, as in the rural Ccene. 

L 3 
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Yet how fallacious is all earthly btifsy 

What obvious truths the wifeii heailis may mifs ; 

Some pleafures live a month, and fome a year. 

But fhort the date of all we gather here ; 

No happinefs is felt, except the true. 

That does not charm thee more for being new. 

This obfervation, as it chanced, not made. 

Or if the thought occurred, not duly weighed^ 

He fighs — for after all by flow degrees 

The fpot he loyed, has loft the power to pleafe ; 

To crofs his ambling pony day by day. 

Seems at the beft but dreaming life away ; 

The profpe£^, fuch as might enchant defpair^ 

He views it not, or fees no beauty there ; 

With aching heart, and difcontented looks^ 

Returns at noon to billiards or to books» 

But feels, while grafping at his faded jojrs^ 

A fecret thirft of his renounced employs. 

He chides the tardinefs of every pofty 

Pants to be told of battles won or loft. 

Blames his own indolence, obferves, though late, 

'Tis criminal to leave a (inking ftate^ 

Flies to the levee, and received with grace 

Kneels, kifles hands, and (hines again in places 

Suburban villas, highway.fide retreats. 
That dread the encroachment of our gro>wi]ig ftfitet9« 
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Tight boxes, neatly faOied, and in a blaze 
With all a July fun's coUefled rays, 
Delight the citizen, ^ho, gafping there, 
• Breathes clouds of duft, and calls it country air. 
Oh fweet retirement, who would balk the thought. 
That could afford retiremei^t, or could not? 
*Tis fuch an eafy walk, fo fmooth and ftraight. 
The fecond mileilone fronts the garden gate; 
A ftep if fair, and if a (hower approach, 
You find (afe (belter in the next ftage-coach. 
There, prifoned in a parlour fnug and fraaU, 

m 

Like bottled wafps upon a fouthem wall. 
The man of bufinefs and his friends coniprefTcdj 
Forget their labours, and yet find no reft ; 
But flill 'tis rural — trees are to be feen 
From every window, and the fields are' green ; 
Ducks paddle in the pond before the door. 
And what could aTemoter fcene (how more ? 
A fenfe of el^ance we rarely find 
The portion of a mean or vulgar mind. 
And ignorance of better things makes man. 
Who cannot much, rejoice in what he can ; 
And he, that deems his leifure well bedowed 
In contemplation of a turnpike roafi. 
Is occupied as well, employs his houri 
As wifely, and as much improves his powers^ 

Ls 
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As he, that flumbers in pavilions graced 
With all the charms of an accompli(hed tafle. 
Yet hence, alas ! infolvencies ; and hence 
The uni>itied viftim of ill-judged expence. 
From all his wearifome engagements freed. 
Shakes hands with bufinefs, and retires indeed. 

Your prudent grand-mammas, ye modern belles. 
Content with Briftol, Bath, and Tunbridge-wells, 
When health required it would confent to roam, 
Elfe more attached to pleafures found at home. 
But now alike, gay widow, virgin, wife. 
Ingenious to diveriify dull life. 
In coaches, chaifes, caravans, and hoys, 
Fly to the coaft for daily, nightly joys. 
And all, impatient of dry land, agree 
With one confent to rufli into the fea,— 
Ocean exhibits, fathomlefs and broad. 
Much of the power and majefty of God. 
He fwathes about the fwcUing of the deep. 
That (bines and refts, as infants fmile and flecp ; 
Vaft as it is, it anfwers as it flows 
The br.^athings of the lighteft air that blows; 
Curling and whitening over all the wafte. 
The fifing waves obey the increafing blaft. 
Abrupt and horrid as the tempeft roars, 
Thunder and flalh upon the fledfaft fhorcS| 
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Till he, that rides the whirlwind, checks the rein. 
Then all the world of waters llecps again.— 
Nereids or Dryads, as the fafhion leads, 
Now in the floods, now panting in the meads. 
Votaries of pleafure ftill, wherever (he dwells. 
Near barren rocks, in palaces, or cells. 
Oh grant a poet leave to recommend 
(A. poet fond of nature, and your friend) 
Her flighted works to your admiring view ; 
Her works mud needs excel, who fafliioned you. 
Would ye, when rambling in your morning ride. 
With fome unmeaning coxcomb at your fide. 
Condemn the prattler for his idle pains. 
To wafte unheard the mufic of his flrains. 
And deaf to all the impertinence of tongue. 
That, while it courts, affronts and does you wrong, 
Mark well the finilhed plan without a fault, 
The feas globofe and huge, the overarching vault. 
Earth's millions daily fed, a world employed 
In gathering plenty yet to be enjoyed. 
Till gratitude grew vocal in the praife 
Of God, beneficent in all his ways ; 
Graced with fuch wifdom, how would beauty Ihinei 
Ye want but that to feem indeed divine. 

Anticipated rents, and bills unpaid. 
Force many a (hining youth into the (hade, 

L4 
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Not to* redeem his time, but his ^ate^ 

And play the fod, but at a cheaper rate. 

There, hid in loathed obfcurity, removed 

From pleafures left, but never more beloved, 

He juft endures, and with a (ickly fpleen 

Sighs over the beauties of the charming fcene. 

Nature indeed looks prettily in rhyme ; 

Streams tinkle fweetly in poetic fihime : 

The w^arblings of the blackbird, clear and flrong. 

Are mufical enough in Thomfon's ix)ug ; 

And Cobham's groves, and Windibr's green retreats. 

When Pope defcribes them, have a thoufand fweets^ 

He likes the country, but in truth mufi own, 

Mofl likes it, when he ftudies it in town. 

Poor Jack — no matter who — for when I blame 
I pity, and muft therefore (ink the name. 
Lived in his faddle, loved the chafe, the courfe. 
And alwaysi ere he mounted, kified his horfe. 
The eflate, his lires had owned in ancient years. 
Was quickly diftanced, matched againjfl a peer's. 
Jack vaniflied, was regretted and forgot ; 
' J'is wild good-nature's r^ever-failing lot. 
At length, when all had long fuppofed him dead. 
By cold fubmerfion, razor, rope, or lead. 
My lord, alighting at his ufual place, 
I'he Crown, took notice of an oftlcr's face. 
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Jack knew his friend, but hoped in that difguife 
He might efcape the moft obferving eyes. 
And ^iftlingy as if unconcerned and gay. 
Curried his nag, and looked another way. 
Convinced at laft, upon a nearer view, 
Twas he, the fame, the very Jack he knew. 
Overwhelmed at once with wonder, grief, and joy. 
He preffed him much to quit his bafe employ ; 
His countenance, his purfe, his heart, his hand. 
Influence and power, were all at his command : 
Peers are not always generous as well-bred. 
But Granby was, meant truly what he faid. 
Jack bowed, and was obliged— -confeifed t'was ftrange. 
That fo retired he ihould not wi(h a change. 
But knew no medium between guzzling beer. 
And his old flint — three thoufand pounds a year. 

Thus fome retire to noarifh hopelefs wue; 
Some feeking happinefs not found below ; 
Some to comply with humour, and a mind 
To focial fcenes by nature diiinclined ; 
Some fwayed by fafhion, fome by deep dif^ft ; 
Some felf-impoverifhed, and becaufe they mult ; 
But few, that court Retirement, are aware 
Of half the toils they muft encounter there. 

Lucrative offices are feldom left 

For want of powers proportioned to the pofl: 

L 5 
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Give even a dunce the employmeiic he deiires. 

And he foon finds the talents it requires j 

A bufinefs with an income at it's heels 

Furnifhes always oil for its own wheels. 

But in his arduous enterprize to clofe 

His active years with indolent repofe, 

Uc finds the labours of that date exceed 

i^is uUnofl faculties, fevere indeed. 

'Tis eafy to rcfign a toilfome place. 

But not to manage leifure witii a grace ; 

Abfcnce of occupation is not reft, 

A mind quite vacant is a mind diftreifed. 

'Ihe veteran fteed, excufed his taik at length. 

In kind compaflion of his failing ft length. 

And turned into the park or mead to graze. 

Exempt from future fervioe all his days. 

There feels a plcafure perfefi in its kind. 

Ranges at liberty, and fnuffs the wind : 

But when his lord would quit the bufy road. 

To tafte a joy like that he had beftowed, 

He proves lefs happy than his favoured brute, 

A life of cafe a difficult purfuit. 

Thou.;!it, to the man that never thinks, may fccm 

As natural as when afleep to dream; 

But reveries (for human minds will a£l) 

Specious in (how, impollible id fa£l. 
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Thofe flimfy webs, that break as foon as wrought, 
Attain not to the dignity of thought : 
Nor yet the fwarms, that occupy the brain, 
Where dreams of drefs, intrigue, and pleafure reign ; 
Nor fuch as ufelefs converfation breeds, 
Or lull engenders, and indulgence feeds. 
Whence, and what are we ? to what end ordained ? 
What means the drama by the world fuilained ? 
Buiinefs or vuin amufement, care or mirth. 
Divide the frail inhabitants of earth. 
Is duty a mere fport, or an employ ? 
Dfe an intruded talent, or a toy ? 
is there, as reafon, confcience, fcriptuie, fay^ 
Caufe to provide for a great future day. 
When, earth's ailigned duration at an end, - 
Man (hall be fummoned and the dead attend ? 
The trumpet-^will it found? the curtain rife? 
And (how the auguft tribunal of the ikies. 
Where no prevarication (hall avail. 
Where eloquence and artifice fliall fail. 
The pride of arrogant diflin6iions fall. 
And confcience and our condu6t judge us all ? 
Pardon me, ye that give the midnight oil 
To learned cares or philofophic toil. 
Though I revere your honourable names, . 
Your ufeful labours and important aims, 

L6 
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And hold the world indebted to your aid, 

Hnrithed with the difcovcries ye have made i 

Yet let me ftand excufed, if I efteem 

A mind employed on fo fublime a theme, 

Pufhing her bold inquiry to the date 

And outline of the prefent traniient ftate, 

And> after poiiing her adventurous wings. 

Settling at laft upon eternal things. 

Far more intelligent, and better taught 

The ftrenuous ufe o/ profitable thought, 

Than ye, when happieft, and enlightened moft. 

And higheft in renown, can juilly boaft. 

A mind unnerved, or indifpofed to bear 
The weight of fubje£b worthieft of her care. 
Whatever hopes a change of fcene infpires, 
Muft change her nature, or in vain retires. 
An idler is a watch, that wants both hands. 
As ufelefs \f it goes as when it ftands. 
Books therefore, not the fcandal of the ihelves. 
In which lewd fenfualifts print out themfelves ; 
Nor thofe, in which the ftage gives vice a blow. 
With what fuccefs let modern manners ftiow ; 
Nor his, who for the bane of thoufands bom 
Built God a church, and laughed his word to fcom. 
Skilful alike to fcera devout and juft. 
And flab religioa n ith a ily llde-thruft ; 
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Nor thofe of learned philologifts, who chafe 
A panting fyllable through time and fpace^ 
Start it at home» and hunt it in the dark. 
To Gaul, to Greece, and into Noah's ark ; 
But fuch as learning without falfe pretence. 
The friend of truth, the aifociate of found fenfe. 
And fuch as in the zeal of good defign. 
Strong judgment labouring in the fcripture mine, 
All fuch as manly and great fouls produce. 
Worthy to live, and of eternal ufe : 
Behold in thefe what leifure hours demand, 
Amufement and true knowledge hand in hand. 
Luxury gives the mind a childifh caft. 
And while ihe poliihes, perverts the tafte ; 
Habits of clofe attention, thinking heads. 
Become more rare as diffipation fpreads. 
Till authors hear at length one general cry. 
Tickle and entert^n us, or we die. 
The loud demand, from year to year the fame. 
Beggars invention and makes fancy lame. 
Till force itfelf, moft mournfully jejune. 
Calls for the kind affiftance of a tune ; 
And novels (witnefs every month's review) 
Belie their name, and offer nothing new. 
The mind, relaxing into needful fport. 
Should turn to writers of an abler fort. 



180 ItETlREMENT. 

Whofe wit well managed, and whofe clailic ftylc. 

Give truth a luftrc, and make wifdom fmile. 

Friends (for I cannot ftint, as fome have done. 

Too rigid in my view, that name to one ; 

Though one, I grant it, in the generous breaft 

Will ftand advanced a fttp above the reft : 

Flowers by that name promifcuoufly we call. 

But one, the rofe, the regent of them all) — 

Friends, not adopted with a fchool-boy's hafte. 

But chofen with a nice difceming tafte. 

Well-born, well-difciplined, who, placed apart 

From vulgar minds, have honour much at heart. 

And, though the world may think the ingredients odd. 

The love of virtue, and the fear of God ! 

Such friends prevent what elfc would foon faccced, 

A temper niftic as the life we lead. 

And keep the polifti of the manners clean. 

As their's, who buftle in the bufieft fcene ; 

For folitude, however fome may rave. 

Seeming a fanfiluary, proves a grave, 

A fepulchre, in which the living lie. 

Where all good qualities grow lick and die, 

I praife the Frenchman •, his remark was fhrewd — 

How f weet, how paffing fwect> is folitude ! 

• B.u/ere. 
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But grant me ftill a friend in my retreat^ 

Whom I may whifper — folitude is i'weet. 

Yet neither thel'e delights, nor aught bcliue^ 

That appetite can aiky or wealth provide. 

Can fave us always from a tedious day. 

Or (hine the dulnefs of ftill life away ; 

Divine communion, carefully enjoyed. 

Or fought with energy, muft fill the void. 

Oh facred art, to which alone life owes 

Its happieft feafons^ and a peaceful clofe, 

Scomed in a world, indebted to that fcom 

For evils daily felt and hardly borne. 

Not knowing thee, we reap with bleeding hands 

Flowers of rank odour upon thorny lands, 

And, while experience cautions us in vain, 

Grafp feeming happinefs, and find it pain. 

Defpondence, felf-deferted in her grief, 

Lqft by abandoning her own relief. 

Murmuring and ungrateful difcontent. 

That Icoms affli6lions mercifully meant, 

Thofe humours tart as wines upon the fret. 

Which idlenefs and wcarinefs beget ; 

Thefe, and a thoufand plagues, that haunt the brcaft. 

Fond of the phantom of an earthly refl. 

Divine communion chafes, as the day 

Diives to their dens the obedient beads of prey. 
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See Judah's promifed king, bereft of all. 

Driven out an exile from the face of Sauly ' 

To diftant caves the lonely wanderer fliest < 

To feek that peace a tyrant's frown denies. 

Hear the fweet accents of his tuneful voice. 

Hear him, overwhelmed wi(h forrow, yet rejoice $ 

No womaniAi or wailing grief has.part» 

Noj not a moment, in his royal heart ; 

Tis manly mufic, fuch as martyrs make. 

Suffering with gladnefs for a Saviour's fake^ 

His foul exults, hope animates his lays. 

The fenfe of mercy kindles into praife. 

And wilds, familiar with a lion's roar. 

Ring with ecflatic founds unheard before : 

Tis love like his, that can alone defeat 

The foes of man, or make a defert fweet. 

Religion does not cenfure or exclude 
Unnumbered pleafures harmfefsly purfued ; 
To ftudy culture, and with artful toil 
To meliorate and tame the flubbom foil ; 
To give diffimilar yet fruitful lands 
The grain, or herb, or plant, that each demands ; 
To cherifh virtue in an humble ilate. 
And fhare the joys your bounty^ may ciieaic ; 
To mark the matchlefs workings of the power* 
That (huts within its feed the imxuc flower. 
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Bids thefc in elegance of form excels 

In colour thefe, and thofe delight the fmell. 

Sends nature forth the daughter of the Ikies, 

To dance on earth, and charm all human eyes ; 

To teach the canvafs iilhocent deceit. 

Or lay the landfcape on the fnovry (hcct— 

Thefe,'thefe are arts purfued without a crime. 

That leave no ftain upon the wing of time. 

Me poetry (or rather notes that aim 
Feebly and vainly at poetic feme) 
Employs, ftiut out from more important views, 
Faft by the banks of the flow winding Oufe j 
Content if thus fequeftered I may raifc 
A monitor's, though not a poet's praife. 
And while I teach an art too little known. 
To clofe life wifely, may not wafte ray own. 



THE YEARLY DISTRESS, 

OR 
TITHINC TIME AT STOCK, IN ESSEX. 

Terfes addrefled to a Country Clergyman complaining of the 
diiagreeablenefs of the day annually appointed for 
receiving the Dues at the Parfooage. 

Come, ponder well, for 'tis no jeft, 

To laugh it would be wrong. 
The troubles of a worthy prieft 

The burden of my fong. 

This prieft he merry is and blithe 

Three quarters of a year. 
But oh ! it cuts him like a iithe, 

When tithing time draws near. 

He then is full of fright and fears. 

As one at point to die. 
And long before the day appears 

He heaves up many a iigh. 



I 
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For then the farmers come jog, jog. 

Along the miry road, 
Each heart as heavy as a log, 

To make their payments good. 

In foothy the forrow of fuch days 

Is not to be expreffed, 
When he that takes and he that pays 

Are both alike diftreffei. 

Now all, unwelcome, at his gates 

The clumfy fwains alight. 
With rueful faces and bald pates-* 

Be trembles at the iightt 

And well he may, for well he knowf 
Each bumpkin of the clan, 

Inftead of paying what he owes. 
Will cheat him if he can. 

So in they come— each makes his leg, 
And flings his head before. 

And looks as if he came to beg, 
And not to quit a fcorc 
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' And how does mifs and madam do, 

* The little boy and all ?* 

' All tight and well. And how do you, 
« GoodMr. What-d'ye-call?' 

The dinner comes, and down they fit ; 

Were ever fuch hungry folk ? 
There's little talking, and no wit j 

It is no time to joke. 

One wipeshis nofe upon his fleere^ 

One fpits upon the floor^ 
Yet> not to give offence or grievci 

Holds up the cloth before. 

The punch goes round, and they are dull 

And lumpiih ftill as ever ; 
Like barrels with their bellies full. 

They only weigh the heavier. 

At length the bufy time begins. 

* Come, neighboun, w€ mutt wag — * 
The money chinks, down drop their chins. 

Each lugging out his bag. 
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One talks of mildew and of froft. 

And one of ftorms of hail. 
And one of prgs, that he has loft 

By maggots at the tail. 

Quoth one, * A rarer' man than ycu 

* In pulpit none (hall hear : 

* But yet, methinks, to tell you true, 

* You fell it plaguy dear.* 

Oh, why are farmers made fo coarfe. 

Or clergy made fo fine! 
A kick, that fcarce would move a horfc, 

May kill a found divine. 

Then let the boobies ftay at home ; 

* Twould cofl him, I dare fay, 
Lcfs trouble taking twice the fum, 

Without the clowns that pay. 
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SONNET 

ADDRESSED TO 

HENRY COWPER, Esq. 

On his emphatical and interefting Delivery of the Defence of 
Warren Hafiingt, Efq. in the Heufe of Lords. 

CowPER, whofe (liver voice, talked fometimes hard^ 
Legends prolix delivers in the ears 
(Attentive whdn thou readcfl) of England's peers,' 
Let verfe at length yield thee thy juft reward. 

Thou waft not heard with drowfy difregard. 
Expending late on all that length of plea 
Thy generous powers, but (ilence honoured thee 
Mute as ever gazed on Orator or Bard. 

Thou art not voice alone, but haft befide 

Both heart and head ; and couldft with mufic fweet 
Of Attic phrafe and fenatorial tone. 

Like thy renowned forefathers, far and wide 
Thy fame diffufe, praifed not for utterance meet 
Of others* fpeech^ but magic of thy oum. 



( "9 ) 
Lines addrefTed to 

Dr. DARWIN, 

lUTHOR OF *' THE BOTANIC OARDIN.*' 

Two Poets, * (poets, by report. 

Not oft fo well agree) 
Sweet Harmonift of Flora's court ! 

Confpire to honour Thee. 

They bcft can judge a poet's worth, 

Who oft themfelves have known 
The pangs of a poetic birth 

By labours of their own. 

We therefore pleafed extol thy fong, 

Though various yet complete. 
Rich in embellifliment as ftrong, 

And learned as it is fweet. 

No envy mingles with our praife, 

Though, could our hearts repine 
At any poet's happier lays. 

They would — they muft at thine. 

• Alluding to the poem by Mr. Htyley, which accoKpanM 
tKefe lines. 
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But we^ in mutual bondage knit 

Of friendfhip's clofeft tie. 
Can gaze on even Darwin's wit 

With an unjaundiced eye; 

And deem the Bard, whoever he be, 

And howfoever known, ] 

Who would not twine a wreath for Thee, 

Unworthy of his own. 



oif 
Mrs. MONTAGUE'S 

FEATHER-HANGINGS. 

The birds put off their every hue 
To drefs a room for Montague. 

The Peacock fends his heavenly dyes. 
His rainhows and his starry eyes ; 
The Pheafanty plumes, which round infold 
His mantling neck with downy gold ; 
The Cock, his arched tail's azure fliow ; 
And^ rivcr-blanchcd, the Swan, his ihoW, 
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All tribes befide of Indian name. 

That gloffy (hine or vivid flame. 

Where rifes, and where fets the day. 

Whatever they boaft of rich and gay, 

Contribute to the gorgeous plan. 

Proud to advance it ail they can. 

This plumage neither dafliing (how^r. 

Nor blafts, that (hake the dripping bower. 

Shall drench again or difcompofe. 

But fcreened from every ftorm that blows. 

It boafts a fplendour ever new. 

Safe with protefting Montague. 
To the fame patronefs refort, 
Secure of favour at her court. 
Strong Genius, from whofe for^e of thought 
Forms rife, to quick perfedion wrought. 
Which, though new-born, with vigour move. 
Like Pallas fpringing armed from Jove- 
Imagination fcattering round 
Wild rofes over furrowed ground. 
Which labour of his frown bemile 
And teach Philofophy a fmile^ 
Wit flafliing on Religion's fide, 
Whofe fires to facred Truth applied. 
The gem, though luminous before. 
Obtrude on human notice more, 

VOL. I. 2^ 
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Like fun-beams on the golden height 
Of fome tall temple playing bright— 
Well-tutored Learning, from his books 
Difmifled with grave* not haughty^ look9> 
Their order on his (helves exa6l. 
Not more harmonious or compaft 
Than that, to which he keeps confined 
The various treafures of his mind- 
All tbefe to Montague's repair* 
Ambitious of a (helter there. 
There Genius, Learning* Fancy, Wit* 
Their ruffled plumage calm refit* 
(For ftormy troubles londeft roar 
Aroand their flight who higheft foar) 
And in her eye, and by her aid* 
Shine fafe without a fear to fade. 

She thus maintains divided fway 
With yon bright regent of the day ; 
The Plume and Poet both we know. 
Their luftre to his influence owe; 
And (be the works of Phcibus aiding, 
Both Poet faves and Plume from fading. 
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VERSES 

SUPPOSED TO BE WRITTEN BY ALEX. flBLKlRITy 
^ DURING HIS SOLITARY ABODE IN THE 
ISLAND OF JOAN FERNANDEZ. 

I. 

I AM monarch of all I furvey. 

My right there is none to difpute ; 
From the centre all round to the fea, 

I am lord of the fowl and the brute. 
Oh folitude! where -are the charms. 

That fages have feen in thy face ? 
Better dwell in the midfl of alarms, 

Than reign in this horrible place* 

II. 
I am out of humanity's reach, 

I muft finish my journey alone, 
Never hear the fweet mufic of fpcech, 

I ftart at the found of my own. 
The beafts, that roam over the plain. 

My form with indifference fee ; 
They are fo unacquainted with man. 

Their tamenefs is fhoclcing to me. 

M 2 
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III. 

Society, friendihip, and love. 

Divinely beflowed upon man. 
Oh, had I the wings of a dove. 

How foon would I tafte you again! 
My forrows I then might aifuage 

In the ways of religion and truth. 
Might learn from the wifdom of age. 

And be cheered by the fallies of youth. 

IV. 
Religion ! what treafure untold 

Refides in that heavenly word ! 
More precious than (ilver and gold, 

Or all that this earth can afford. 
But the found of the church-going bell 

Thefc vallics and rocks never heard. 
Never fighed at the found of a knell, 

Or fmiled when a fabbath appeared. 

V. 
Ye winds, that have made me your fport. 

Convey to this defolate (hore 
Some cordial endearing report 

Of a land, I fliall vifit no more. 
My friends, do they now and then fend 

A wifh or a thought after me ? 
O tell me I yet have a friend, 

Though a friend I am never to fee. 
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VI. 

How fleet is a glance of the mind! 

Compared with the fpeed of its flighty 
The tempeft itfelf lags behind^ 

And the fwift winged arrows of light. 
When I think of my own native land^ 

In a moment I feem to be there 5 
But alas ! recoUediion at hand 

Soon hurries me back to defpair. 

VII. 
But the fea-fowl is gone to her nefty 

The beaft is laid down in his lair; 
Even here is a feafon of reft. 

And I to my cabin repair. 
There's mercy in every place^ 

And mercy, encouraging thought ! 
Gives even afHi6^ion a grace. 

And reconciles man to his \oU 



M 8 
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•fi( THl P|10M0TI0:C OP 

EDWARD THURLOW, ESft. 

TO THE LORD HIOH CHANCEHORSHIP Of 
ENGLAND* 

I. 

Round Thurlow's head in early youths 

And in his fportive days. 
Fair fcience poured the light of truths. 

And genius £hed his rays. 

II. 

See! with united wonder cried 

The experienced and the fage. 
Ambition in a boy fupplied 

With all the fkill of age! 

III. 
Difcernment, eloquence, and grace 

Proclaim him born to fway 
The balance in the highefl place^ 

And bear the palm away. 
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IV. 

The pralfe beftowed was juft and wife ; 

He fprang impetuous forth 
Secure of conqueft, where the prist 

Attends fuperior worth. 

V, 

So the beft coiirfer on the plaia 

Ere yet he ftarts is known. 
And does but at the goal obtain 

What all had deemed his own* 



ODE TO PEACE. 



I. 

Come, peace of mind, delightful gueft! 
Return and make thy downy neft 

Once more in this fad heart : 
Nor riches I nor power purfue, 
^ot hold forbidden joys in view ; 

We therefore need not part. 

M 4 
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II. 

Where wilt thou dwell, if not with mc. 
From avarice and ambition free> 

And pleafure's fatal wiles ? 
For whom, alas ! doft thou prepare 
The fweets, that I was wont to (hare. 

The banquet of thy fmiles ? 

III. 
The great, the gay, fhall they partake 
The heaven that thou alone canft make ? 

And wilt thou quit the ftream. 
That murmurs through the dewy mead. 
The grove and the fequeftered (hed| 

To be a gueft with them ? 

IV. 
For thee I panted, thee I prized. 
For thee I gladly facrificcd 

Whatever I loved before; 
And (hall I fee thee ftart away, 
And helplefs, hopelefs, hear thee fay-r 

Farewell ! we meet no mor? ? 



[ 
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HUMAN FRAILTY. 



I. 

Weak and irrefolute is man; 

The purpofe of to-day. 
Woven with pains into his plan. 

To-morrow rends away. 

II. 
The bow well bent, and fmart the fpting^ 

Vice feems already (lain ; 
But paflion rudely fnaps the ftring> 
And it revives again. 

III. 
Some foe to his upright intent 

Finds out his weaker part ; 
Virtue engages his aflent. 
But pleafure wins his heart* 

IV. 
'Tis here the folly of the wife 

Through all his art we view; 
And, while his tongue the charge deniej. 
His confcience owns it true, 

M » . 
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ON OBSERVING! 

SOME NAMES OF LITTLE NOTE 

RECOKDED IN THE, BIOGRAPHIA BRITANNICA. 

OHy fond attempt to give a deathlefs lot 

To names ignoble, born to be forgot ! 

In vain, recorded in hiftoric page. 

They court the notice of a future age : 

1 hofe twinkling tiny luftres of the land 

Drop one by one from Fame's negle6ling hand ; 

Lethaean gulphs receive them as they fall, 

AnA dark oblivion foon abforbs them all. 

So when a child, as playful children ufe. 
Has burnt to'tinder a ftale laft year's news. 
The flame extinft, he views the roving fire — 
There goes my lady, and there goes the fquirc, 
There goes tTie parfon, oh ! illuftrious fpark. 
And there, fcarce lefs illuftrious, goes the clerk I 
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REPORT 

OF AN ADJUDGED CASE, NOT TO BE FOUND IN 
ANY OF THE BOOKS. 

I. 

Between Xofe and Eyes a ftrange conteft arofe. 

The fpe6lacles fet them unhappily wrong ; 
The point in difpute was, as all the world knows. 
To which the faid fpeclacles ought to belong. 

II. 
So Tongue was the lawyer, and argued the caufe 

With a great deal of (kill, and a wig full of learning j 
While chief baron Ear fat to balance the laws. 
So famed for his talent in nicely difcerning. 

III. 
In behalf of the Nofe it will quickly appear. 

And your lordfhip, he faid, will undoubtedly find 
That the Nofe has had fpc6lacles always in wear. 
Which amounts to pofleffion time out of mind. 

IV. 
Then holding the fpe6lacles up to the court — 

Your lordfhip obferves they are made with a flraddlcj 
As wide as the ridge of the Nofe is ; in (hort, 
Defigned to fit clofe to it^ juft like a faddle* 
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V. 

Again, would your lordHiip a moment fuppofe 
(Tis a cafe that has' happened, and may be again) 

That the vifage or countenance had not a Nofe, 
Pray who would, or who could, wearfpefiacles then ? ' 

VI. 

Cn the whole it appears, and my argument (hows i 

With a reafoning, the court will never condemn, ' 
That the fpe£bcles plainly were made for the Nofe, 

And the Nofe was as plainly intended for them. 

VII. 
Then (hifting his fide, (as a lawyer knows how) 

He pleaded again in behalf of the Eyes : 
But what were his arguments few people know. 

For the court did not think they were equally wife. 

VIII. 
So his lordftiip decreed with a grave folemn tone, 

Decifive and clear, without one if or but— 
That, whenever the Nofe put his fpeflacles on. 

By day-light or candle-lights-Eyes (hould be (hut ! | 
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OK THB 

BURNING OF LORD MANSFIELD'S 

LIBRARY, 

TOGETHER WITH HIS MSS. 
BY THE MOB, IN THB MONTH OF JUNE, 1780. 

!• 

So then^the Vandals of our ifle. 

Sworn foes to fenfe and law« 
Have burnt to duft a nobler pile 
Than ever Roman faw I 

II. 
And MuRBAY iighs over Pope and Swif^, 

And many a treafure more. 
The well-judged purchafe and the gift. 
That graced his lettered flore. 

III. 
Their pages mangled, burnt, and torn. 

The lofs was his alone ; 
But ages yet to come (hall mourn 
Th€ burning of his oum. 
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. ON THE SAME. 
I. 

Wh£N wit and genius meet their doom 

In all devouring flame. 
They tell us of the fate of Rome^ 

And bid us fear the fame. 

II. 
Over Murray's lofs the mufes wept, 

They felt the rude alarm. 
Yet bleifed the guardian care, that kept 

His facred head from harm. 

III. 
There memory, like the bee, that's fed 

From Flora's balmy (lore. 
The quintelTence of all he read 

Had treafured up before. 

IV. 
The lawlefs herd, with fury blind. 

Have done him cruel wrong ; 

The flowers arc gone — ^but ftill we find 
The honey on his- tongue. 
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THE LOVE OF THE WORLD 
REPROVED5 

, OR, 

HYPOCRISY DETECTED *. 

Thus fays the prophet of the Turk, 
Good mufTulman, abftain from pork | 
There is a part in every fwine 
No friend or follower of mine 
May talle, whatever his inclination. 
On pain of excommunication. 
Such Mahomet's myfterious charge. 
And thus he left the point at large. 
Had he the finful part exprefied. 
They might with fafety eat the reft; 
But for one piece they thought it hard. 
From the whole hog to be debarred j 
And fet their wit at work to find 
What joint t}ie prophet had in mind, 

• It may be proper to inform the reader that this piece ha, al- 
reaiy appeared in print, having found its way, though with fome 
ur.necefary additions by an unknown hand, into the Leeds Jour- 
nal, without the author'* privity. 
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The honours of his ebon poll 

Were brighter than the fleekeft mole. 

His bofom of the hue. 
With which Aurora decks the ikies. 
When piping winds (hall foon arife 

To fweep up all the dew. 

Above, below, in all the houfe. 
Dire foe alike to bird and moufe. 

No cat had leave to dwell j 
And Bully's cage fupported flood 
On props of fmoothefl-fhaven wood. 

Large-built and latticed well. 

Well-latticed— but the grate, alas I 
Not rough with wire of fteel or brafs. 

For Bully's plumage fake. 
But fmooth with wands from Oufe's fide. 
With which, when neatly peeled and dried^ 

The fwains their balkets make. 

Night veiled the pole. All feemed fecurc. 
When led by inflincl (harp and fure, 

Subfiftence to provide, 
A bead forth-fallied pn the fcout. 
Long-backed, long-tailed, with whi(kered ihout. 

And badger-coloured hide. 
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He, entering at the ftudy-door. 
Its ample area 'gan explore ; 

And fomething in the wind 
Conje6tured, fniffing round and round, 
Better than all the books he foand| 

Food chiefly for th« mind. 

Juft then, by adverfe fate imprefled, 
A dream difturbed poor Bully's reft ; 

In fleep he feemed to view 
A rat, faft-clinging to the cage. 
And fcreaming at the fad prefage. 

Awoke and found it true. 

For, aided both by ear and fcent, 
Right to his mark the monfter went— 

Ah, mufe! forbear to fpeak 
Minute the horrors that enfucd ; 
His teeth were flrong, the cage was wood— • 

He left poor Bully's beak. 

He left it — but he fliould have ta'en ; 
That beak, whence iffucd many a flrain 

Of fuch mellifluous tone. 
Might have repaid him well, 1 wote, 
For filencing fo fweet sf throat, 

Fafl fct within his own. 
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Maria weeps— the Mufc« mourn— 
Soj when by Bacchanalians toni> 

On Thracian Hebrus' fide 
The tree-cndhanter Orpheus fell ; 
Hit head alone remained to tell 

The cruel death he died. 



A 
U 



THE ROSE. 

The rofe had been walhed, juft wa(hed in a (hofrtr. 

Which Mary to Anna conveyed. 
The plentiful moifture incumbered the flower. 

And weighed down its beautiful head. 

The cup was all filled, and the leaves were all wet, 

And it feemed to a fanciful view. 
To weep for the buds it had left with r^ret. 

On the flourifhing bufh where it grew. 

I haflily feized it, unfit as it was. 

For a nofegay, fo dripping and drown'd. 

And fwinging it rudely, too rudely, alas ! 
I Qiappcd it, it fell to the ground. 
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And fuch, I exclaimed^ is the pitilefs part 

Some a6l by the delicate mind, 
Regardlefs of wringing and breaking a heart 

Already to forrow reiigned. 

This elegant rofe, had I (haken it lefs. 

Might have bloomed with its owner a while. 

And the tear, that is wiped with a little addrefs^ 
May be followed perhaps by a fmile. 



THE DOVES. 



I. 

Reasoning at every ftep he treads, 

Man yet miftakes his way, 
While meaner things, whom inftin6t leads. 

Arc rarely known to ftray. 

II. 
One iilent eve I wandered late. 

And heard the voice of love ; 
The turtle thus addreifed her mate. 

And foothed the liflcning dovt ; 
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III. 

Our mutual bond of faith and truth 

No time fhall difengage, 
Thofc bleffings of our early youth 

Shall cheer our lateft age ; 

IV. 
While innocence without difguife> . 

And conflancy iincere. 
Shall fill the circles of thofe eyes. 

And mine can read them there ; 

V. 

Thofe ills, that wait on all below. 

Shall ne*er be felt by me. 
Or gently felt, and only fo. 
As being ftiared with thee. 

VI. 
When lightnings flafli among the trees. 

Or kites are hovering near, 
I fear left thee alone they feize, 
And know no other fear. 

VII. 
*Tis then I feel myfelf a wife. 
And prefs thy wedded fide, 
Refolved an union formed for life 
Death never (hall divide. 
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VIII. 

But oh ! if fickle and unchafte^ 

(Foigive a tranfient thought) 
Thou could become unkind at laft« 

And fcorki thy prefent lot, 

IX. 
No need of lightnings from on high. 

Or kites with cruel beak ; 
I>enied the endearments of thine eye. 

This widowed heart would break. 

X. 
Thus fang the fweet feque^red bird. 

Soft as the paiiing wind. 
And I recorded what I heard, 

A leflbn for mankind. 



▼OL. I. 



26d A FABLE. 



A FABLE. 



A Raven, while with glofly breaft 
Her new-laid eggs (he fondly preffed. 
And on her wicker-work high mounted^ 
Her chickens prematurely counted, 
(A fault philofophers might blame 
If quite exempted from the fame) 
Enjoyed at eafe the genial day ; 
*Twas April as the bumpkins fay, 
The legiflature called it May. 
But fuddenly a wind as high. 
As ever fwept a winter (ky. 
Shook the young leaves about her ears. 
And filled her with a thoufaod fears. 
Led the rude blaft fliould fnap the bough. 
And fpread her golden hopes below. 
But juft at eve the blowing weather, 
And all her fears were hulhcd together: 
And now, quoth poor unthinking Ralph^ 
*Tis over, and the brood is fafe ; 
(For ravens, though as birds of omen 
They teach both conjurers and old womta 
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To tell us what is to befall. 

Can't prophcfy themfelves at all.) 

The morning came, when neighbour Hodge, 

Who long had marked her airy lodge. 

And deftined all the treafure there 

A. gift to his ezpe^ing fair. 

Climbed like a fquirrel to his dray, 

▲nd bore the worthlefs prize away. 

MORAL. 

*Ti8 Providence alone fecures 
In every change both mine and your*s : 
Safety coniifts not in efcape 
From dangers of a frightful (hape ; 
An earthquake may be bid to fpare 
The man, that's ftrangled by a hair. 
Fate fleals along with iilent tread. 
Found ofteneft in what leaft we dread. 
Frowns in the ftorm with angry brow. 
But in the funlhine ftrikes the blow. 



N.« 
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A COMPARISON. 

Th e lapfe of time and rivers is the fame. 

Both fpeed their journey With a reftlefs ftream ;- 

The nient pace, with which they ileal away. 

No wealth can bribe, no prayers perfuade to ftay j- 

iMike irrevocable both when paft> 

And a wide ocean fwallows both at laft. 

Though each refemble each in every part, 

A difference ftrikes at length the mufing heart; 

Streams never flow in vain ; where dreams abound^ 

How laughs the land with various plenty crowned 1 

But time> that ihould enrich the nobler mind, 

Negle6led leaves a dreary wafte behind. 
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ANOTHER. 



adhresseb to a youko ladt. 



SwiET ftream, that winds through yonder glade> 
Apt emblem of a virtuous maid- 
Silent and chafte {he fteals along. 
Far from the world's gay bufy throng j 
"With gentle yet prevailing force. 
Intent upon her deftined courle ; 
Graceful and ufeful all (he does, 
jBlelfing and blcft where'er (he goes, 
Pure-bofomed as that watery glafs. 
And heaven refle£ied in her face. 



J^ » 
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THE POET*S NEW-YEAR'S GIFT. 

TO MRS. (NOW LADY) THROCKMORTON. 

Maria! I have cTcry good 

For thee wiftied many a time, 
Both fad, and in a cheerful mood. 

But never yet in rhime. 

To with thee fairer is no need. 

More prudent^ or more fprightly. 
Or more ingenious, or more freed 
From temper-flaws unlightly. 

What favour then not yet poffeffed 

Can I for thee require, 
In wedded love already bleft. 

To thy whole heart's defirc ? 

None here is happy but in part : 

Full blifs is blifs divine ; 
There dwells feme wifti in every heart. 

And doubtlcfs one in thine. 

That wifh on fome fair future day. 

Which fate fhall brightly gild, 
('Tis blamclcfs, be it what it may) 

I wiih it all fulfilled. 
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ODE TO APOLLO, 

• K AN INK-OLASS :ALMOST DRIED IN THE IDN. 

Patron of all thofe lucklefs brains. 

That to the wrong fide leaning 
Indite much metre with much pains. 

And little or no meaning. 

Ah. why, fince oseans, rivers, ftreams, 

That water all the nations. 
Fay tribute to thy glorious beams, 

In conftant exhalations. 

Why, ftooping from thfi noon of day» 

Too covetous of drink, 
Apollo, haft thou ftolen aiyay 
A poet*s drop of ipk ? 

Upborne into the viewlefs air 

It floats a vapour now. 
Impelled through regions denfc and rar^, 

By all the winds that blow. . 

N 4 
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Ordained perhapi ere fummer ffiei^ 
Combined with imUions more^ 

To form an Iris in the ikies. 
Though black and foui before* 

Illaftrions drop ! and happy then 

Beyond the happieft lot. 
Of all that ever paft my penj 

So foon to be forg^ot 1 

Phoebus^ if fuch be thy deiign. 

To place it in thy bow. 
Give wit, that what is left may fhine 

With equal grace below. 
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PAIRING TIME ANTICIPATED. 

A FABLE. 

I SHALL not aik Jean Jaques RoufTcaUy* 
If birds con&bulate or no ; 
'Tis clear that they were always able 
To hold difcoarfe, at lead in foble ; 
And e'en the child who knows no better. 
Than to interpret by the letter, 
A ftory of a cock and bull, 
Muft have a moft uncommon ikull. 
It chanced then on a winter^s day. 
But warm, and bright, and calm as May, 
The birds, conceiving a deiign 
To forefiall fweet St. Valentine, 
In many an orchard, oopfe, and grove, 
Afiembled on a£^rs of love. 
And With much twitter and muck chatter. 
Began to agitate the matter. 

• It was oMoT the whimfical fpecalatlMs of this phUolbpher, 
that all fobki, which afcribe reafon and fpeech to aaimala, Aoald 
be wifhhcid from children, as bting only vehicles of deception. 
But what child was ever deceived by them, or guk be, againft the 
evidence of bis Itoies t 
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At length a Bulfinch, who could boad 
More years and wifdom than the mod. 
Entreated, opening wide his beak, 
A moment's liberty to fpeak ; 
And, filcnce publicly enjoined. 
Delivered briefly thus his mind. 

My friends ! be cautious how ye treat 
The fubje6i, upon which we meei ; 
I fear we, ihall have winter yet. 

A Finch, whofe tongue knew no control!. 
With golden wing, and fatin pole, 
A laft year's bird, who ne'er had tried 
What marriage means, thus pert replieil. 

Methinks the gentleman, quoth (he, 
Oppaiite in the apple-tree, 
By his good will would keep us fmgle 
Till yonder heaven and earth (hall mingle. 
Or (which is likelier to befall) 
Till death exterminate us all. 
1 marry without more ado. 
My dear Dick Redcap, what fay you ? 

Dick heard, and tweedling, ogling, bridling. 
Turning fhort round, ftrutting and tideling, 
Attefted, glad, his approbation 
Of an immediate conjugation. 



} 
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Their fentimcnts fo wdl expiefied 

Influenced mightily the reft> 

All psured, and each pair huilt a neft. 

But though the birds were thus in hafte^ 
The leaves came on not quite fo fafty 
And deftiny, that fometimes bears 
An afpeft ftem on man's affairs, 
^ot altogether fmiled on theirs. 
The wind, of late breathed gently forth. 
Now ihifted eaft and eaft by north ; 
Bare trees and (hrubs but ill, you know, 
Could ihelter them from rain or fnow, 
Stepping into their nefts, they paddled, 
Themfelyes ^vere chilled, their eggs were addled ; 
Soon every father bird and mother 
Grew quarrelfome, and pecked each other, . 
Parted without the leafl regret. 
Except that they had ever met. 
And learned in future to be wifer. 
Than to negle^ a good advifer. 

INSTRUCTION. 

Mifles! the tale that I relate 

This lefTon feems to carry— 
ChooTe not alone a proper mate. 

But proper time, to marry. 

NO 



} 
} 
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THE DOG AND THE WATER-ULY. 

NO FABLE. 

The noon was (hady, and foft airs 

Swept Oufe's iilent tide« 
When, 'fcaped from literary cares* 

I wandered on his fide* 

4 

My fpaniely prettieft of his race* 

And high in pedigree, 
(Two nymphs * adorned with every giao* 

'that fpaniel found for me) 

Now wantoned loft in flags and reedf» 

Now ftarting into fight 
Purfued the fwallow o'er the meads* 
With fcarce a flower flight. 

It was the time when Oufe difplayed 

His lilies newly blown ; 
Their beauties I intent ftirreyed. 

And one I wifhed ray own* 

* Sir Rpbtrt GunAing't daugbMri . 
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With cane extended fiEur I foaght 

To fteer it clofe to land ; 
But ftill the prize, though nevly caught, 

Efcaped my eager hand* 

Bitau marked my unfuccefsful pain» 

With fixt coniiderate face. 
And puzzling fat his puppy bmint 

To conaprehend the cafe. 

But with a chirrup clear and ftrong, 

Difperiing all his dream, 
I thence withdrew, and followed long 

The windings of the ftream. 

My ramble finiihed^ I returned, 

JBcau trotting far before 
The floating wreath again difcemed. 

And plunging left the fhore. 

I (aw him with that lily cropped 

Impatient fwim to meet 
My quick approach, and foon he dropped 

The treafure at my feec« 
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Claimed wirh the fight, die world, I cried. 

Shall bctr of this thy deed: 
Mj dog fliall mortify the pride 

Of man's fupcrior breed : 

But chief myiclf I will enjoin, 

Awike at duty's call. 
To (hew a love as prompt as thine 

To Him who'^vcs me all. 
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THE POET, THE OYSTER, AND 
SENSITIVE PLANT. 



An Oyfter, caft upon the ihore. 

Was heard, though never heard before. 

Complaining in a fpeech well worded. 

And worthy thus to be recorded— 

Ah, haplefs wretch ! condemned to dwell 

For ever in my native Ihell ; 

Ordained to move when others pleafe, 

Not for my own content or eafe ; 

But toflcd and buffeted about, 

Now in the water and now ouL 

Twere better to be bom a ftone. 

Of ruder fhape, and feeling none. 

Than with a tendernefs like mint. 

And fenfibilities fo fine! 

I envy that unfeeling (hrub, 

Faft> rooted againft every rub. 

The plant he meant grew not fkr off, 
, And felt the fneer with fcorn enough $ 

Was hurt, difgufted, mortified. 

And with afperity replied. 



S80 THK POtTy THB 018TBII, 

When, cry the botanifts, and ftare. 
Did plants called feniitive grow there? 
No matter when-Hi poet's mufe is 
To make them grow juft where (he choofes. 

You (hapelefs nothing in a di<h. 
You that are but almoft a fi(h, 
I fcom your coarfe iniinuation* 
And have moft plentiful occafion 
To wi(h myfelf the rock I view» 
Or fuch another dolt as you: 
For many a grave and learned cleric. 
And many a gay unletteved fpark. 
With curibus touch examines mc, 
• If I can feel as well as he ; 

And when I bend, retire, and (hrink. 

Says— Well, 'tis more than one would think ! 

Thus life is fpent (oh fie upon't !) 

In being touched, and crying—Don't ! 
A poet, in his evening walk^ 

O'erheard and checked this idle talk. 

And your fine fenfe, he faid, and your's, 

Whatever evil it endures, 

Deferves not, if fo foon o&nded. 

Much to be pitied or commended. 

Difputes, though (hort, are fiur too long. 

Where both alike are in the wrong s 
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vYouricelings in their full amount^ 
Are all upon your own account. 

You, in your grotto-work enclofcdj 
Coinplain of being thus ezpofed ; 
Yet nothing feel in that rough coat> 
•^ve when the luiife is at your throaty 
Wherever driven by wind pjr tide, 
Exempt from every ill befide. 

And as for you, my Lady Squetnlib, 
Who reckon every touch a blemifby 
U all the plants, that can biC foqnd 
)EmbeUi(hing the foene amond, * 
Should droop and wither where they grow. 
You would not feel at all-— not you. 
The noblefl minds their virtue prove 
By pity, fympathy, and love : 
Thefe^ thefe are feelings truly fine. 
And prove their owner half divine. 

His cenfuve reached them as he dealt it. 
And each by ihrinking fhowed he felt it. 
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THE SHRUBBERY. 

WRITTEN IN 1 TIMB OP AFFLICTION. 

I. 

Oh, htppy ih^des — to me unbleft * 

Friendly to peaq^, but not to me ! 
How ill the fcene» that offers reft. 

And heart, that caAnot reft^ agree ! 

11. 
This glafly ftream, that fpreading pine, 

Thofe alders quivering to the breeze. 
Might foothe a foul lefs hurt than mine. 

And pleafe, if any thing could pleafe. 

III. 

But fixt unalterable care 

Foregoes not what (he feels within. 
Shows the fame fadnefs every where. 

And flights the feafon and the fcene. 

IV. 
For all that pleafed in wood or lawn. 

While peace poflcffed thefe lilent bowcrt. 
Her animating fmile withdrawn> 

Has loft its beauties and its powers. 
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V. 

The faint or moralift Ihould tread 
• This mofs-grown alley mufing, flow; 
They feek like me the fecret fhade9 
But not likr me to nourifh woe ! 

VI. 
Me fruitful fcenes and proTpe6ts wafte 

Alike admonifh not to roam ; 
Thefe tell me of enjoyn^ents paft^ 
And tl^>fe of forrows yet to come. 



THE WINTER NOSEGAY, 

I. 

What nature, alas! has denied 

To the delicate growth of our ifle. 
Art has in a meafure fupplied, 

And winter is decked with a fmile. 
See, Mary, what beauties I bring 

From the (helter of that funny ftied. 
Where the flowers have the charms of thi^ ^IP^'^it 

Though abroad they are frozen an4 dead. 
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II. 

Tis a bower of Arcadian fweets^ 

Where Flora is ftill in her prime« 
A fortrefs to which (he retreats 

From the cruel a£Qittlts of the clime, 
inrhile earth wears a mantle of fnow« 

Thefe pinks are as freih and as gay. 
At the faireft and fweeteft^ that blow 

On the beautiful bofom of May. 

III. 
See how they have fafely furvived 

The frowns of a iky fo fevere ; 
Such Mary's true love^ that has lived 

Through many a turbulent year. 
The charms of the late blowing rofe 

Seem graced with a livelier hue» 
And the winter of forrow beft (how» 

The troth of a friend fuch as you. 



MVTOAL rOBMARANCI. 985 



MUTUAL FORBEARANCE 

KK€BSfAllT TO THE HAPPINBn OF THB M-AR1I1E» 

fTATE. 



Tre lady thus addrefled her fpoufe 
What a mere dungeon is this houfe ! 
By no means large enough j and was it^ 
Yet this dull room, and that dark clofet, 
' Thofe han^ngs with their wom-out graces^ 
Long beards, long nofes, and pale &ces. 
Are fuch an antiquated fcene. 
They overwhelm me with the fpleen. 
Sir Humphrey, (hooting in the dark. 
Makes anfwer quite befide the mark : 
No doubt, my dear, I bade him Come, 
Engaged myfelf to be at home. 
And (hall exped him at the door, 
Precifely when the clock ftrikes four. 

You are fo deaf, the lady cried, 
({\nd raifed her voice, and frowned beiide) 
You are fo (adly deaf, my dear. 
What (hall I do to make you hear? 



S8A MUTUAL FORBEAR ANCF>. 

2>ifmifs poor Harry \ he replies ; 
Some people are more nice than wife. 
For one flight trefpafs all this ftir? 
What if he did ride whip and fpur, 
'Twas but a mile— your favourite horfe 
Will never look one hair the worfe. 

Well, I proteft 'tis paft all bearing — 
Child ! I am rather hard of hearing — 
Yes, truly— one muft fcream and bawl 
I tell you, you can't hear at all ! 
Then, with a voice exceeding low. 
No matter if you hear or no. 

Alas ! and is domeftic ftrife. 
That foreft ill of human life, 
A plague fo little to be feared. 
As to be wantonly incurred. 
To gratify a fretful paffion. 
On every trivial provocation ? 
The kindeft and thc^happieft pair 
Will find occaiion to forbear ; 
And fomething every day they live. 
To pity, and perhaps forgive. 
But if infirmities, that fall 
In common to the lot of all, 
A bleihUh or a fenfe impaired. 
Are crimes fo little .to b« fpared. 
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Then farewell all, that muft crtatt 
The comfort of the wedded ftatc ; 
Inftead of harmony^ *tisjar. 
And tumult, and intefline war* 

The love, that cheers life's late ft ftage» 

Proof againft (icknefs and old age, 

Preferved by virtue from declenfion. 

Becomes not weary of attention ; . 

But lives, when that exterior grace. 

Which firft infpired the flame decays* 

Tis gende, delicate, and kind. 

To faults compaffionate or blind. 

And will with fympathy endufef 

Thofe evils, it would gladly cure : 

But angry, coarfe, and har(h expreffion 

Shows love to be a mfere profeffion; 

Proves that the heart is none of his. 

Or foon expelR him if it is. 



( ««« ) 
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fJEGRO'S COMPLAINT. 



FoRCSD ftom home and all its pleafures^ 

Afiic't coaft I left forlorn ; 
To increafe a flranger's treafiu€s> 

0*er the raging billows borne. 
Men from England bought and fold me. 

Paid my price in paltry gold $ 
But» though theirs they have enrolled me^ 

Minds are never to be fold. 

Still in thought as Tree as ever. 

What are England's rights, I aik> 
Me from my delights to fever. 

Me to torture, me to talk ? 
Fleecy locks and black complexion 

Cannot forfeit nature's claim ; 
Skins may differ, but affection 

Dwells in white and black the lame. 
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Why did all-creadng Nature 

Make the plant, for which we toil ? 
Sighs muft fan it, tears muft water. 

Sweat of ours muft drefs the foil. 
Think; ye mafters iron-hearted. 

Lolling at your jovial boards ; 
Think how many backs have fmarted 

For the fweets, your cane affords. 

Is there, as ye foraetimes tell us. 

Is there one, who reigns on high ? 
Has he bid you buy and fell us. 

Speaking from his throne the iky ? 
Aflc him, if your knotted fcouiges. 

Matches, blood-extorting fcrews^ 
Are the means, which duty urges 

Agentt of his will to ufe ? 

« 

Hvk ! he anfwcrs — wild tornadoes. 

Strewing yonder fea with wrecks ; 
Wafting towns, plantations, meadows. 

Are the voice with which he fpeaks. * 
He, forefeeing what vexations 

Afric's fons (hould undergo. 
Fixed their tyiants' habitations 

Where his whirlwinds anfwer— •no. 

YOL, I. O - 
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By our blood in Afric wafted. 

Ere our necks rrceiTed the chain } 
By the miferies we have taftedy 

Cro0ing in your barks the main ; 
By our fufFering^s, iince ye bioaght us 

To the man-degrading mart $ 
All fufUined by patience, taught us 

Only by a broken heart. 

Deem our nation brutes no longer^ 

Till fomc reafon ye (hall find 
Worthier of regard, and flronger 

Than the colour of our kind. 
Slaves of gold, whofe fordid dealings 

Tarnifti all your boaftcd powers. 
Prove that you have human feelings^ 

Ere you proudly t^ueftion ours t 



( aoi ) 
PITY FOR POOR AFRICANS. 

Video meliora proboqvei 
Dttcrlora feqoor.-* 

I OWN I am (hocked at the purchafe of flaves, 
Atid fear thnfe, who buy them and fell them, are knaves ; 
What I hear of their haidfliipSy theirtortuies, and groans. 
Is almoft enough to diaw pity from (tones. 

I pity them greatly, but I muft be mum. 
For how could we do without fugar aiad rttm ? 
Efpecially fugar, fo needful we fee? 
What give up our deferts, our cofFeCj and tea ! 

Be(ides, if we do, the French, Dutch, and Danes, 
Will heartily thank us, no doubt, for our pains $ 
If we do not buy the poor creatures, they will. 
And tortures and groans wilt be multiplied ftilL 

If foreigners likewife would give up the trade, 
Much more in behalf of jrour wi(h might be faid ; 
But, while they get riches by purcha(ing blacks. 
Pray tell me why we may not alfo go fnacks ? 

Your fcruples and arguments bring to my mind 
A (lory fo pat, you may think it is coined. 
On purpoie to anfwer you out of my mint ; 
But I can affure you I faw it in prints 

O 9 
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A youngfler at fohool more fedatc than the rcft^ 
Had once his integrity put to the teft ; 
I f is comrades had plotted an orchard to rob. 
And afked him to go and afiift in the job. 

He was (hocked^ fir, like you, and anfwered— ** Oh no; 
What! rob oux good neighbour I I pray you don't go } 
Bcfidc s the man's poor, his orchard's his bread. 
Then think of his children, for they mufl be fed.' 



>• 



** You fpeak very fine, and you look very grave. 
Bat apples we want, and apples we'll have ; 
If you will go with us, you fhall have a (hare, 
If not, you fliall have neither apple nor pear." 

They fpuke, and Tom pondered — " I fee they will go i 
Poor mun I what a pity to injure him fo I 
Pocr man ! I would fave him bis fruit if I cou'd, 
fiut flaying behind will do him no good. 

<« U the matter depended alone upon me. 
His ajM^les might hang till they dropt from the tree; 
But, fmce they will take them, I think I'll go too. 
He will lofe none by me, though I get a few." 

His fcruples thus filenced, Tom felt more at cafe, 
AvA 'v-c.n with his comrades the apples to feize ; 
\i: b med and protefted, but joined in the plan : 
lU ftiared ia the piundc/, but pititd the man. 



( w ) 



THE 



MORNING DREAM. 



TwAi in the glad feafon of fpring, 

Aflcep at the dawn of the day, 
I dreamed what I cannot but fing. 

So pleafant it feemed as I lay. 
I dreamed that on acesun. aAnat, 

Far hence to the wcftwanl I failed. 
While the billows high-lifted the boat, 

And the frelh-blowiag breeze never fedled. 

tn the fteerage a woman I faw. 

Such at leaft was the form that (he wore^ 
Whofe beauty imprefled me with awe. 

Ne'er taught me by woman before. 
She fat, and a (hield at her fide 

Shed light, like a fun on the waves. 
And fmiltng divinely, (tie cried — 

M I go to make Freemen of Slaves."— t 
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Then ndfing her voice to a ftrain 

The fwecteft, that car ever heard. 
She fung of the flave's broken chain. 

Wherever her glory appeared. 
Some clotidis, which had over us huiu;. 

Fled, chafed by her melody clear. 
And methougbt while (he liberty fun^;, 

Twas liberty o^ly to hear. 

Thus fwifily dividing the flood. 

To a flave-cultuied iiland we came, 
jjffh/*r^ n Hemon* hcT encmv* ftood— 

Oppreffion his terrible name. 
In his hand, as the fign of his fway, 

A fcoqrge hung with |a(hes he bore. 
And ftood looking out for his prey 

From Africa's forrowful ihoip* 

But foon as approaching the land. 

That goddefs-like woman he viewed. 
The fcouige he let fall from his hand, 

With blood of his fubjefbs imbrued. 
I faw him both (icken and die. 

And the moment the monfter expired. 
Heard ihouts, that afcendcd the flcy. 

From thoufands with rapture infpired. 
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Awaking, how could 1 but mufe 

At what fuch a dream (hould betide? 
But foon my ear caught the glad news. 

Which ferved my weak thought for a guide — 
That Britannia, renowned o*er the waves 

For the hatred, fhe ever has (hown. 
To the black-fceptered rulers of flaves^ 

Eefojvps to have pone of her own. 



O 4 
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THir' 
NIGHTINGALE AND GLOW-WORM, 

A NiGHTiNOALt, that all day long- 
Had cheered the village with his fopg^ 
Nor yet at eve his note fufpended. 
Nor yet when eventide was ended. 
Began to feel, as well he might. 
The keen demands of appetite ; 
When, looking eagerly around, 
He fpied far off, upon the ground, 
A fomething ftiinitig in the dark. 
And knew the glow-worm by his fpark ; 
So, (looping down from hawthorn top. 
He thought to put him in his crop. 
The worm, aware of his intent. 
Harangued him thus, right eloquent— 
Did you admire my lamp, quoth he. 
As much as I your minftrclfy. 
You would abhor to do me wrong, 
As much as I to fpoil your fong ; 
For *twas the felf-laiue power divine 
Taught you to fing, and me to ^inc; 
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That you with muiic, 1 with lights 

Might beautify and cheer the night. 

The fongfter heard his {hort oration. 

And warbling out his approbationy 

Releafed him, as my ftory tells. 

And found a fupper f omewhere elfey 
Hence jarring fedbiries may learn 

Their real intereft to difcem ; 

That brodier (hould not war with brother. 

And worry and devour each other ; 

But fing and (hine by fweet confent. 

Till life's poor tranlient night is fpent, 

Refpecting in each other's cafe 

The gifts of nature and of grace. 

Thofe Chriftians beft deferve the name, 
VTho fludioufly make peace their aim ; 
Peace both the duty and the prize 
Of him that creeps and him that flics* 
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9Q8 9V A OOLDPIKC|l, 

ON A GOLDFINCH 

STARVBO TO OBATB IN Bl» CAOE, 

I. 

« 

TiMB was when I was free as air« 
The thiftles downy feed my £arf , 

My drink the morning dew ; 
I perched at will on every fpray, 
My form genteel* my plumage gay. 

My ftrains for ever new. 

But gaudy plumage, fprightly flrain. 
And form genteel, were all in vain. 

And of a traniient date ; 
For caught and caged, and ftarved to death. 
In dying iighs my litde breath 

Soon paifed the wiry grate. 

III. 
Thanks, gentle fwain, for all my woes. 
And thanks for this effedlual clofe. 

And cure of every ill ! 
More cruelty could none exprefs ; 
And I, if you had (hown me lefs. 

Had been your prifoner flill. 
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THE PINE-APPLE AND THE BEE. 

The pine-apptcs in triple idw. 

Were bafldng hot, and all in blow; 

A bee of moft difoeniing tafte 

Perceived the liragiance as be pafled. 

On eager wing the fpoikr came. 

And fearched for crannies in the fbunCy 

Ui^ed his attempt on every 6dey 

To every pane his trunk applied ; 

But ftill in vain, the fiame was tig^t. 

And only pervious to the light : 

Thus having wafted half the day. 

He trimmed his flight another way. 

Methinks, I faid> in thee I find 

The fin and madnefs of mankind. 

To joys forbidden man afpires, 

Confumes his foul with vain defiies ; 

Folly the fpring of his purfuic. 

And difappointment all the tniic. 

While Cynthio ogIe<:, as fhe pafles. 

The "nymph between two chariot glafles. 

She is the pine-appl:, and he 

The filly unfuccefsful bee. 

O • 
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The maid, who views with pcnfive air 
The (how-glafs fraught with glittering ware. 
Sees watches, bracelets, rings, and lockets^ 
But fighs at thought of empty pockets \ 
Like thine, her appetite is keen. 
But ah, the cruel glafs between ! 

Our dear delights are often fuch, 
Ezpofed to view, but not to touch ; 
The fight our foolilh heart inflames. 
We long for pine-apples in frames ; 
With hopelefs wiih one looks and lingers ; 
One breaks the glafs, and cuts his fingers} 
But they whom truth and wifdom lead^ 
Can gather honey from a weed* 
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HORACE. Book, the 2d« Oos the lOtb. 



Receive, dear friend, the truths I teach. 
So {halt thou live beyond the reach 

Of adverfe Fortune's ppwer; 
Not always tempt the diflant deep. 
Nor always timoroufly creep 
Along the treacherous (hore. 

II. 
fle^ that holds fail the golden mean. 
And lives contentedly between 

The little and the great. 
Feels not the wants> that pinch the poor. 
Nor plagues, that haunt the rich man's door, 
Imbittering all his ftate. 

III. 
The talleft pines feel moft the power 
Of wintry blafts ; the loftieft tower 

Comes heavieft to the ground ; 
The bolts, that fpare the mountun's fide. 
His cloud-capt eminence divide, 
An4 fpread the ruin round. 
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IV. 

The well informed philofopher 
lUjoices with an wholefome fear. 

And hopes, In fptte of pain ; 
If winter bellow from the north. 
Soon the fweet fpring comes dancing forth. 

And nature laughs again. 

V. 
What if thine heaven be overcaft, 
The dark appearance will not lafl ; 

Expe6t a brighter iky. 
The God, that firings the filverbow. 
Awakes fometimes the mufes too« 

And lays his arrows by. 

VI. 
If hindrances obflru£l thy way. 
Thy magnanimity difplay. 

And let thy flrength be feen ; 
But oh I if Fortune fill thy fail 
With more than a propitious gale. 
Take half thy canvaHs-io^ 
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A REFLECTION 



ON THE FQKE«OIN« OBK* 



And is this all ? Can reafon do no more 

Than bid me (hun the deep, and dread the (hore? 

Sweet moral! ft ! afloat on life's rough fea> 

The Chriftian has an art unknown to thee. 

He holds no parley with unmanly fears; 

Where duty bids he confidently fteers. 

Faces a thoufand dangers at her call, 

Andy tmfting in his God, funqounts them aQw 
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THE LILY AND THE ROSE, 



I. 

The nymph muft lofe her female friend. 

If more admired than fhe — 
But where will fierce contention end. 

If flowers can difagrce ? 

II. 
Within the garden's peaceful fcent 

Appeared two lovely foes, 
Afpiring to the rank of queen, ^ 

The Lily and the Rofe. 

III. 
The Rofe foon reddened into rage. 

And, fwelling with difdain. 
Appealed to many a poet*s page 

To prove her right to reign. 

IV. 

The Lily's height befpoke command, 

A fair imperial flower ; 
She feemed defigned for Flora's hand. 

The fceptre of her power. 
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V. 

This civil bickering and debate 

The goddefs chanced to hear. 
And flew to fave, ere yet too late^ 

The pride of the parterre ; , , 

VI. 
Yours is, fhe faid, the nobler haey 

And yours the ftatelier mien ; 
And, till a third furpaifes you^ 

Let each be deemed a queen. 

VII. 
Thus, foothed and reconciled^ each feekt 

The faireftBritiih fair. 
The feat of empire is her cheeks^ 

They reign united therc» 
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IDEM LATINE REDDITUM. 



I. 

Hbv ininucitias quoties parit amula Ibrmay 

Quam raro pulchrs pulchia placere potpft ? 
Bed fines u\tik folitos difcordia tendit. 

Cum floies ipfos bilis et ira movent* 

II. 
Hortus ubi dulces prsebet tacitofque receff^Sy ^ 

Se rapit in partes gen^ animofa duas ; 
Hie fibi regales Amaryllis Candida cultdsy 

niic parpureo yindicat ore Rofa* 

III. • 
In Rofam ft meritis quaefita fuperbia tangunt» 

Multaque fervenci vix cohibenda finu, 
Dum fibi foutorum ciet undique noraina vatum^ 

Jufque fuum, multo carmine fulta^ probat. 

IV. 
Aleior emicat ilia, et celfo vertice nutate 

Ceu flores inter non habitura parem, 
Faftiditque alios, et nata videtur in ufus 

Imperii, fpeptrum. Flora quod ipfa gerat. 
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V. 

Kec Dea noa fenHt civilis murmura rixae^ 
Cui curse eft piAas pandere runs opes. 

Ddiciafque fuas nunquam non prompta tueri> 
Dum licet et locus eft, ut tucatur^ adef|. 

VI, 
£t tibi foima dator piocerior omnibnsy inqoit^ 

Et tibi, principibus qui folet efle, color, 
Et donee vincat qusedam f ormoiior ambas^ 

Et tibi reginae nomen, et efto tibi. 

VII- . 

His ubi fedatus fiiror e&, petit utraque nymphanif 
GLualem inter Veneres Anglia fola parit ; 

Hanc pen& imperium eft, nihil optant ampliusy hujus 
Begnant in nitidis, et fine lite, genis. 



THE POPLAR FIELD. 

The poplars are felled, farewell to the Ihade, 
And the whifpering found of the cool Cdlonade ; 
The winds play no longer and fing in the leaves. 
Nor Oufe on his bofom their image receive. 
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Twelve years have elapfed» fince I lad took a view 
Of my fovourite fields and the bank where they grew; 
And now in the giafs behold they are laid 
And the tree is my feat, that once lent me a Ihade. 

The blackbird has fled to another retreat, 
Wiiere the hazels afford him a fcreen from the heat. 
And the fcene, where his melody charmed me before, 
Refounds with his fweet-flowing ditty no more. 

My fugitive years are all hdfting away, 

And I muft ere long lie as lowly as they. 

With a turf on my breaft, and a ftone at my head, 

Ere another fuch grove (hall ahfe in its ftead. 

Tis a light to engage me, if any thing can. 
To mufe on the periftiing pleafures of man ; 
Though his life be a dream, his enjoyments, I fee. 
Have a being lefs durable even than he *• 

• iJtt, Cowper afterwards altered tbi« laft ftanza in the follow- 
ing manner t— 

The change both my heart and my fanqr employs, 
I xcAc6t on the frailty of man, and his foys ; 
Short-lived as we are, yet our pleafures, we fee, 
ll«ve a mil (borter date, and die iboncr than we. 



.J 
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IDEM LATINE REDDITUM. 



PopuLf £ cecidit gratifiima copia (ilvay 
Conticuere fufurri, omnifque evanait umbra. 
NuUse jam levibus fe mifcent fiondibus aarae, 
Et nulla in fluvio ramorum ludit imago. 

Hei mihi ! bis fenos dum lu6lu torqueor annos 
Hi8 cogor (ilvis fuetoque carere receflu. 
Cum fero rediens, (Iratafque in gramine cement 
Infedi arboribus, fub queis errare folebam. 

• 

Ah ubi nunc memlae cantus ? Felicior ilium 
Silva tegit> durae nondum permifTa bipenni j 
Scilicet exullos coUes campofque patentet 
Odit, ec indignans et non rediturus abivit* 

Scd qui fuccifas doleo fuccldar et ipfc, 
Et prius huic parilis quam crevcrit altera (ilva 
Flebor, et, exequiis par vis donatus, habebo 
Defixum lapidem tumuliquc cul^^ntis acervum* 
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Tarn fubito periiflb videns tarn digna itianerry 
Agnofco humanas fortes et triftia fata — 
Stt lickt ipfe brevisj volucriqae (imillimus umbrsr, 
Eft homini brevior eitK^fque obitura voluptasy 



V O T U M. 

O MATUTim Torea, aurseque falubres, 
O nemora, et Isetse rivis felicibus herbs, 
Graminet colles, et amsenae in vallibus umbraer I 
Fata m6d6 dederint quas olim in rare patemo 
Delicias, procul arte, procul formidine novf, 
Quam yelletn ignotus^ quod mens mea femper avebat, 
Ante larem proprinm placi(^m expe6lare fenedbun^ 
Turn demi!^, exa6lis non infeliciter annis^ 
Sortiri tacitutn laptdcm, aut fub cefpite condi ! 
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CICINDELA. 

BY VINCENT BOURNE. 

Sub fepe exiguum eft, nee nth in margine ripse. 

Reptile, quod lucec noAe, dieque latet. 
Vermis habet fpeciem, fed habet de lumine Nomcn j 

At prifca a fama non liquet, unde micet. 
Plerique ^ Cauda credunt procedere lumen ; 

Nee defunt, credunt qui rutilare caput. 
Nam fuperas ftellas quae nox accendit, et illi 

Parcam eadcm Lucem dat, moduloque parem< 
f oriitan hoc pradens voluit Natura cavcri^ 

Ne pede quis duro reptile contereret. 
Exiguam, in tenebris ne greflum oflendeKt uUas^ 

Praetendi voluit foriitan IQa lacem. 
Sive ufuih hunc Natura parens, leu maluft illumy 

Haud fruftra accenfa eft Lux, radiique dati* 
Ponite vos faftus, humiles nee fpemite, magni ; 

Quando habet et minimum reptile, quod niteat. 1 ' 



^ ^ 
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I. THE GLOW.WORM. 

TBANSLATION OP THE ABOTI. 
I. 

Beneith the hedge, or near the ftreant^ 

A worm is known to ftray ; 
That Ihows by night a lucid beam. 

Which difappeais by day* 

H. 
Difputes have been, and fUll prevail. 

From whence his lays proceed.,; 
Some give that honour to his tail» 

And others to hb head. • 

III. 
But this Is fure— the hand of might. 

That kindles up the Ikies, 
Gives him a modicum of light 

Proportioned to his fize. 

IV. 

l^rrhaps indulgent nature meant. 

By fuch a lamp l>eftowed, 
^^o bid the traveller, as he wcnt^ 
Be careful where he trod : 
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V. 

Nor cruih a worm, whofe ufefiil light 

Might ferve, however fmall. 
To fhew a ftumbling ftone by night. 

And fave him from a fall* 

VI. 
Whate*er (he meant, this troth divine 

Is legible and p)ain» 
'Tis power almighty bids him (hine,. 

Nor bids him (hine in vain.. 

VII. 
Ye proud and wealthy, let this theme 

Teach humbler thoughts to you. 
Since fuch a reptile has its gem. 

And boafts its fplendour too. 



VOL. I. 
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CORNICULA. 

BY VINCENT BOURNE. 

Xigras inter aves avis «ft, qxtm pturima tuncftf 

Antiquas aedes, celfaque Fana colit. 
Nil tarn fublime eft, quod non audace volatu,* 

Aeriis rpemens inferiora, petit. 
Quo nemo afcendat, cui ndn vertigo eerebrum 

Corripiat, certe hunc feligiC tfla locum. 
Quo vix a terri tu fttfpici^ abfque tfcmore. 

Ilia metus expers incotumifqae fedet. 
Lamina delubri fupra faftigia^ ventu9 

Qua coeli fpiret de regione, docet i 
Hanc ea prae reliquis nYfwult4. fecnra perictf^ 

Nee curat, nedum cogitat, undie cadat. 
Res inde humanas, fed fumma per otia, fpecbi^^ 

Et nihil ad fefe, quas videt> efie videt. 
Concurfus fpeflat, plateaque negotia in omni, 
;;<)mnia pro nugis at fapienter habet. 
Clamores, quas infra audit, fi forlitan audit, 
--^ Pro rebus nihili neglieit, & crocitat. 
jKle tibi invideat, felix Comicula, pennas, 

Qui fie humanis rebus abefle vclit. 
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I. 

Tmiii isabl^ trhobjhiscoat. 
And by ihc hoaifeneri of kis OoW, 

Might be fuppofed a crow ; 
A great frequenter of the church, 
Wheie bi(hop-llke he fuidi A percbi 

And dormitory too< 

II. 
Above the fleeple {hines a pUlc, 
That turns and lumi, Co iodicalc 

Fiom vihai point blows the weaiher> 
Look up — your biajni bejin to fwiin, 
'Tis in the cloud< — that plealei him, 

Me chtNjfet it (he racbei. 
1[L 
, Fond of th« fpeculaiive height. 
Thither he iringi hii ({ryflighl. 

And Ihence tecuiely fees 
The boftle taij^mte-Otow, 
Tbal Qccopy nunkiud below* 

Soura and u bis eaf«> 
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IV. 

You think, no doubt, he (its and mufet 
On future broken bones and bruifes. 

If he (hould chance to fall. 
No ; not a tingle thought like that 
Employs his philofophic pate, 

Or troubles it at all. 

V. 
He fees that this great roundabout 
The worH, with all its motley rout. 

Church, army, phyfic* law, 
Its cuftonis, and its buiinefTes, 
U no concern at all of his. 

And lays— what fays he? — Caw. 

VI. 
Thrice happy bird! I too have fccn 
Much of ih^ vanities of meA ; 

And, fick of having feen 'em. 
Would cheerfully thefe limbs re6gn 
For fuch a pair of wings as thine. 

And fuch a head between 'em. 



( 817 ) 

AD GRILLUM 

ANACREONTICUM. 
BY VINCENT ,BOURNK. 

I. 

O qui meae culins 

Argutulus Choraulesy 
£t Hofpes es canorus, 
Quacunque commoreris> 
Felicitatis omen ; 
Jucundiore cantu 
Siquando me falute^, 
Et ipfe te rependam^ 
Et ipfe, qua valebo> 
Remunerabo mufa. 

II. 

Diceris innocenfqne 

Et gratus inquilinus ; 
Nee vi6Utans rapinis, 
Ut fprices voraces, 
Murefve curioii, 
Furumque delicatum 
Vulgus domefticorum ; 
Sed tutus in camini 
^eceffibus, quiete 

Cjpntentus & calore. 
?9 



IIL 
Bcatior Cicada, 

Quae te referre fon&l> 

Quae voce te videttr ; 

Et faltitans per herbasy 

tJnias, haud fecundae, 

^ftatis eft Chorifta: 

Tu carmen illtegrat^m 

Reponis ad Decembreinj» 

Isetus per univerfum 

Incontincnter annum. 

Te nvilla Lux lelinquit, 
Te nulla nox reviiit, 
Non Muiic^ vacantemj^ 
Curifve non folutum: 
Quin amplies canendo, 
Quin amplies fruendq, 
^tafulam, vel omni, 
Quam nos Homuncionef 
Abfumimus querendq, 
iBtate longioiem. 
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Jll. THE CRICKET. 



TRANSLATION OP TUB ABOTB. 



I. 

JLiTTLB inmatey fiiU of mirtfa. 
Chirping on my kitcken hearth, 
'Wherefoe'er be thine mbodCy 
Always haibii^r of good, 
JPky me for thy warm retreat 
With a fong more foft and (weet ; 

« 

In return thou (halt receive 
Such a ftrain as I can ^ve. 

II. 

Thus thy praife (hall be ezpreft, 
Ii^oflfeniive, welcome gueft ! 
While the rat is on the fcout, 
4nd the moufe with curious fnout^ 
Wirh what vermin elfe infeft 
Every diih, and fpoil the beft ; 
Ffiiking thus before the fire, 
D^a l)ai^ 9U tl^ine heart's 4e(iri« 
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THE CRICKET. 



111. 

Though in voice and (hape they be 
Formed as if akin to thee. 
Thou furpafleft, happier hr-, 
Happiefl grafshoppers that are ; 
Theirs is but a fummer's fong. 
Thine endures the winter long. 
Unimpaired, and (hrill, and clear^ 
Melody throughout the year. 

IV. 
Neither night, nor dawn of dajj 
Puts a period to thy play : 
Sing then — ^and extend thy fpan 
Far beyond the date of man. 
Wretched man, whofe years are fpeat 
In repining difcontent. 
Lives not, aged though he be^ 
Haifa fpan^ compared with thee* 



( *2l ) 

SIMILE AGIT IN SIMILE, 

' BY VINCENT BOURNE, 

Chriftatus, piftifque ad Thaida Pfittacus alif,^ 

Miflfu^ ab Eoo niunus amante venit. 
Ancillis raandat primam formarc loquelam, 

Archididafcaliae dat iibi Thais opus. 
Pfittace, ait Thais, fingitque fonantia moUe 

Baiia, quae docilis molle refingit Avis. 
Jam captat, jam dimidiat Tyfunculus ; &jam 

Integrat auditos articulatque fonos. 
Pfittace mi pulcher pulchelle, Hera dicit alutnno ; 

Pfittace mi pulcher, reddit alumnus Herae. 
Jamque canit, ridet, deciefque aegrotat in hora, 

Et vocat ancillas nomine quamque fuo. 
Multaque fcurratur mendax, &Tnulta jocatur, 

Et lepido populum detinct augurio. 
Nunc tremulum illudet Fratrcm, qui fufpicit, & Pol ! 

Carnalis, quifquis te docet, inquit. Homo eft; 
Argutae nunc ftridet anus argutulus inftar ; 

Refpicit, & nebulo es, quifquis es, inquis Anus. 
Quando fuit melior Tyro, meliorve Magiftral 

GLuando duo ingcniis tarn coierc pares I 
Ardua difccnti nulla eft, res nulla doccnti 

Ardua ; cum doceat Faemina, difcat Avis. 
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IV. THE PARROTt 

TRAMILATIOV 6r THE ABOTt. 
I. 

In ptinted plumes fuperb{y ^f^^ 
A nitive of the gorgeous eaft^ 

By many a billow to(| ; 
Ml gains at Icngtlf the Britifli fhore, 
Part of die captain's precious ftore^ 

A prefent to his tosUt* 

11. 
Belinda's maids are fooit preferred 
To teach him now and then a word, 

As 'Boiil can inafter it ; 
But 'tis her own important charge 
To qualify him more at large. 

And make him quite a wit. 

III. 
Sweet Poll I his doating miftrefs cries, 
Sweet Poll ! the mimic bird replies^ 

And calls ^loud for fack. 
She next inftru£ts him in the kifs ^ 
•Tis now a little one, like Mifs. 

And now a hearty fipack. 
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nr. 

At firft ht aims at what be hears ^ 
And, liftening clofe with both hit eariy 

Jiift catches at the found i 
Bat foon articulates aloud. 
Much to the amufement of the crowds 

And ftuns the neighbours round* 

V. 

A querulous old woman's voice 
Bis humorous talent next employs. 

He fcolds and gives the lie. 
And now he lings, and now is iick. 
Here Sally, Safan, come, come quick, 

Fbor PoU is like to die ! 

VI. 
Belinda and her bird ! 'tis rare 
To meet with fuch a w^ll matched pair. 

The language aod the tone, 
Cach charaifiter in every part 
Suftained with fo much grace and art. 

And Ix^h in unifon. 

VII. 
When children firft begin to fpell. 
And ftammer out a fyllable. 

We think them tedious creatures; 

PO 
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But difficulties foon abate. 
When birds are to be taught to prate^ 
And wromea are the teachers. 
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TRANSLATION OF PRIOR*$ 

CHLOE AND EUPHELIA. 



I. 

Mehcator, vigiles oculos ut fallere poflit. 

Nomine fub fi£lo trans marc mittit opes ; 
Lene fonat liquidutnque meis Eupbelia chordis, 

Sed folara exoptant te, raea vota, Chlbe. 

II. 
Ad fpeculum omabat nitidos Euphclia crincs. 

Cum dixit mea lux, heus, cane, fume lyram. 
Namquelyram juxta poiitam cum carmine vidit. 

Suave quidem carnaen dulcifonamquft lyram, 

III. 
FJla lyrae vocemque pare, fufpiria furgunt, 

Et mifcent numeris murmura maefta meis, 
Dumque fuse memoro laudes, Eupbelia, foirmae, 

Tota anima interek pendet ab ore Chloeg. 

IV. 
Subrubet ilia pudorej et contrahit altera frontem. 

Me torquet mea mens confcia, pfallo, tremo ; 
Atque Cupidinea dixit Dea cin6U corona, 

lieu! fall^ndi artem quam. didicere parum* 
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DIVERTING HISTORT 

or 
JOHN GItPINj 
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John Gilfiw mt a citizen 

Of credit and renown* 
A train-»band captain ^Ice was ht 

Of famous Londofi town» i 

John Gilpin's fpoufe faid to her dear» 

Though wedded we hare been 
Thefe twice ten tedious yeuty jet W(l I 

No holiday hare feciv t 
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*Po7tnonow is our wedding day^ 

And we will then repair 
Unto rhe Bell at Edmonton 

All in a chsUfe and pair. 

My iiftcr, and my fiftpr's child, 
Myfelf, and children three. 

Will fill the ch»fe; fp you muft ri^e 
On horfeback after we. 

He foon replied, I do admire 

Of womankind but one. 
And yoii are (he, my deareft dear, 

Therefore it (hall be done. 

I am a linen-draper bold. 
As all the world doth know, 

And my good friend the calender 
Will lend his horfe to go. 

Quoth Mrs. Gilpin, Thiit's well faid } 
And for that wine is dear. 

We will be fumifhed with our own. 
Which is both bright and clear. 
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John Gilpin ki(!ed his loving wife; 

O'eijaycd was he to find 
That, though on pleafure (he was bent. 

She had a frugal mind. 

The morning came, the chaifc was brought, 

But yet was not allowed 
To drive up to the door, left all 

Should fay that (he was proud. 

So three doors off the chaifc was ftaycd. 

Where they did all get in ; 
Six precious fouls, and all agog 

To da(h through thick and thin. 

Smack went the whip, round went the wheels. 

Were never folk fo glad. 
The ftones did rattle underneath 

As if Cheap(ide were mad. 

John Cilpin at his horfe's (id« 

Seized faft the flowing mane. 
And up he got, in halle to ride. 

But foon came down agsun ; 



r 



JOHN aiLPIK, 329 

For faddle-tree fcarce reached had he. 

His journey to begin , 
When, turning round his head, he faw 

Three cuftomers come in. 

80 down he came ; for lofs of tin^e. 

Although it grieved him fore ; 
Yet lofs of pence, fijll well he knew. 
Would trouble him much more. 

•Twas long before the cuftomers 

Were fuited to their mind. 
When Betty (breaming came down ftairs, 

« The wine is left behind !" 

Good lack ! quoth he — ^yet bring it me, 

My leathern belt likewife. 
In which I bear my trufty fword 

When 1 do ej^ercife. 

Now miftrefs Gilpin (careful foul !) 

Had two ftone bottles found. 
To hold the liquor that (he loved. 

And keep it fafe and found. 
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feach bottle had a curling ear, 
Thfough which the belt he drew. 

And hung a bottle on each fide. 
To make his balance trucv 

Then over all, that he might be 

Equipped from top to toe, 
pis long red cloak, well bruftied and neat. 

He manfijlly did throw. 

How fee him mounted once again 

Upon his nimble fteed. 
Full flowly pacing o'er the ftones^ 

With C9utio9 and good hosd* 

But finding foon a fmoother road 

Beneath his wcll-(hod feet. 
The fnorting beaft began to trot. 

Which g4Ue(i him \n his feat, 

go. Fair and foftly, John he cried, 

But John he cried in vain; 
That trot became a gallop foon^ 

|n ipite of ciirb and rein. 



$o Hooping down, as needs he mull 

Who cannot fit upright. 
He grafped the mane with both his hands. 

And eke with aU hifi mi|;htf 

His hoffe, who never in that fort 

Had handled been before. 
What thing upon his back had got 

Did wonder more and more« 



Away went Gilpin, neck or nought \ 

Away went hat and wig ; 
He little dreamt when he fet out. 

Of running fi;ch a rig. 

The wind did blow, the cloak did fly. 
Like ftreamer long and gay. 

Till, loop and button (ailing both. 
At laft it flew away. 

Then might all people well difcern 
The bottles he had ()ung ; 

A bottle Twinging at each fide. 
As ha|h been faid or fung. 
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The dogs did bark, the children fcreamed, 

Upr flew the windows all ^ 
And every foul cried out, Well done ! 

As loud as he could bawl. 



Away went Gilpin— who but he ? 

His fame foon fpread around. 
He carries weight ! he rides a race \ 

'Tis for a thoufand pound! 

And ftill, as fafl as he drew near, 

*Twas wonderful to view 
How in a trice the turnpike men 

Their gates wide open threw. 

And now, as he went bowing down 

His reeking head full low. 
The bottles twain behind his back 

Were (battered at a blow. 

Down ran the wine into the road, 

Moft piteous to be feen, 
Which made his horfe's flanks to fmoke 

As they had bailed been. 
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But flill he fecmed to cany weighty 

With leathern u;irdle braced; 
For all might fee the bottle-necks 

Still dangling at his waift. 

Thus all through merry IflingCon 

Thefe gambols he did play. 
Until he came unto the Wa(h 

Of Edmonton fo gay. 

And there he threw the wafh about 
On both fides of the way, 
' Juft like unto a trundling mop. 
Or a wild goofe at play. 

At Edmonton his loving wife 

From the balcony fpied 
Her tender hulband, wondering much 

To fee how he did ride. 

Stop, flop, John Gilpin! — Here's the houffr-" 
They ail at once did cry ; 
. The dinner waits, and we are tired: 
Said Gilpin — So am I ! 
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Bat yet his horfe was not a whit 

Inclined to tarry there ; 
For wh]r?-^his owner had a houf^f 

Full ten miles off, at Ware. 

So like an arrow fwift he flew. 
Shot by an archer firongj 

So did he fly-<-which brings me to 
The middle of my fong« 

Away went Gilpin out of breathy 

And fore againft his will> 
Till at his friend the c^endei's 

His horfe at laft ftood ftilL 

The calender, amazed to fee 
His neighbour in fuoh trimi 

laid down his pipe, flew to the gate^ 
And thus accofted him « 



Wtat news ? what ncfws ? yotir tidings tell ; 

Tdl me you muft and fliall<— 
Say why bare-headed you are come. 
Or why you come at all f 
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HoW Cnpin had a pleafant wit^ 

And loved a timely joke ! . 
And thus unto the calendef 

In merry guife he fpoke ; 

I 

I came hecaufe your horfe would cottiti 

Andi if I well forebode^ 
My hat and wig will foon be befe^ 

They are upon the road. 

llie calender, right glad to find 

His friend in merry pin, 
Returned him not a (ingle wordj 

But to thchoufe went in } 

Whence ftraight he tame with hat and wigj 

A wig that flowed behind, 
A hat not much the worfe for wcati 

Each comely in its kind. 

He held them up> and m his turfl 

Thus (howed his reacfy wit. 
My head is twice as big as 3rotir*8 

They therefore needs mitft fit. 
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But let me fcnpe the dirt away» 
That hmngs apon yoar face ; 

And ftop and eat, for well you may 
Be in a hungry cafe. 

Said John, tt is my wedding-^lay. 
And all the world would ftare 

If wife (hould dine at Edmonton^ 
And I (hould dine at Ware. 



So turning to his hoife, he faid> 

I am in hafle to dine ; 
Twas for your pleafure you came here. 

You (hall go back for mine. 

Ah lucklefs fpeech, and bootlefs boafl ! 

For which he paid full dear ; 
For, while he Ipake, a braying afs 

Did fing moft loud and clear ; 

Whereat his horfe did fnort, as be 

Had heard a lion roar. 
And galloped off with all his mighty 

As he had done before. 
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Away went Gilpin, and away 
Went Gilpin's hat and wig. 
k He loft them fooner than at firft, . 
For why? — ^thcy were too big. 

Now miftrcfs Gilpin, when (he fiiW 

Her hulband pofting down 
Into the country far away. 

She pulled out half a crown j 

And thus unto the youth (he faid. 

That drove them to the Bell, 
This (hall be your's when you bring back 

My hu(band fafe and well. 

The youth did ride, and foon did meet 

John coming back amain ; 
Whom in a trice he tried to ftop. 

By catching at his rein^ 

But not performing what h^ melUIti 

And gladly would have done. 
The frighted fteed he frighted more, 

And made him (after run. 

TOL. I. ® 
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Away went Gilpin, and away 

Went poft-boy at his heels. 
The poii-boy's hdrfe right glad to mifs 

The lumbering of the wheels* 

Six gentlemen upon the road 

Thus feeing Gilpin fly, 
With pofl-boy fcampering in the rear. 

They nufed the hue and cry :— • 

Stop thief! flop thief! — a highwayman If 
Not one of them was mute ; 

And all and each that paffed that way 
Did join in the purfuit.' 

^nd now the turnpike gates again 

Flew open in ihort fpace ; 
The toll-men thinking as before 

That Gilpin rode a race, 

•t^nd fo he di^, and won it too. 

For he got fl^ to town ; 
Nor.ftopped tiliyhere he had got up 

He did again get down. 
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Now let us ting, long live the king^ 

And Gilpin long live he ; 
And, when he next doti^ ride ahxoai. 

Ma/ I be there to feel 
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t4d TO THI REV. W. eAWTUORNE UNWIK. 

TO 

THE REV. W. CAWTHORNE UNWIM. 

I. 

Unwik, I (houM but ill repay 

Hie kindnefs of a friend, 
Whofc worth dcfcrves as warm a lay, 

As ever friendfhip penned. 
Thy name omitted in a page, 
That would reclaim a vicious age. 

II. 
An union formed, as mine with thee. 

Not raflily, or in fport, 
May be as fervent in degree, . ] 

And fiuthfiil in its fort. 
And may as rich in comfort provCi 
As that of true fraternal love. 

III. 
The bud inferted in the rind. 
The bud of peach or rofe. 
Adorns, though differing in its kind. 

The ftock whereon it grows. 
With flower as fwect, or fruit as fair, 
Ar if produced by nature there. 
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IV. 
Not rich, I render what I maj% 

I feize thy name in hafte^ 
And place it in this firft effay^ 

Left this (bould prove the laft. 
Tis where it (hould be— •in a plan. 
That holds in view the good of man, 

V. 
The poet's lyre, to fix his fame. 

Should be the poet's heart ; 
Afiefiion lights a brighter flame 

Than ever blazed by art, ^ 

No mufes on thefe lines attend, 
I fink the poet in the friend. 



^^J) OF THE FIRST yOLVMB. 



T> Bonfley, Printer, Bolt Obart, Fleet Street, Londes. 



Ju$t pullishedf 
in Ibur Volumes in 0£bvo, 
A Tranilation of the 

ILIAD AND ODYSSEY OF HOMER 

into Blank Verfe. 
By W. CowrBRy of the Inner Temple, Efq. 
The fecond Edition, with fo many alterations as n^gpAj 
entitle it to be called a new Tnmflation. 
Printed for J. Johnfon, St. Paul's Church-yarct 



r 



